®. - 


Sus SF 


= 


* 


= 
. 


l 


Vis. 


2 


. 
= 


133 


8 4 


2.4 2 
. - 
; * * * 
2 a” Py 
. . 


— # 
3 


* 
1 


fo ” "I — 
11 ft 


1 


* . = A 
a. ee 
ö ty 15 


Ot Wilks 


Ss vin fits 


Ejoyce the $ — N 3 | M | 
Fields ca 2 pu, re 1 Pea 12 
R d abroad Rage, ed 

7 N.. (Ys i\E * binde i | 


1 , * 
- 


$2 | 4. 


— 


A And new looks only pleaſi 1 opb # 1 
7 Kei R 1 1 he Sf comer tbl. # fo W, vp | 4 
f A To buf Bellona, Drums. +: nl \ J vv 0 , "of." & at wit; v1! 0 
5 9 e N *. RON KA Wa. F „ 
: nom your am begin +." u . fi * 
See there a Proſpets of fair TIT my ks e 


| Sta d with fir {, „Hoco 
| Of forreign Dangers let thoſe tat 1 0 7 Y 1 

| | We Beaux will ſmear no Town * wh MN d N 

= | Has kill d us balf the Men, ar o 14. „Jan ou 43d ng the Nr k 
But, Ladies, bave ce, your, bee e hv p Io all i 2 Kd) 1 NF. 


d From 9 a 
>: - 4 


f The Conquering Venlo- 2 70 cr g how, . 'Y YL e 1 wel? 
F 0 If on the jaws of Death at 75 . 0 * \ 0 U FID * A "A, \ 
They bravely rufh'd——-No pil e- „e e 


* * 
1 „ * * 
94 9 * * * 
CT] 8 0 , A 
# ; = > 
. . LP 


| e re althy 6 ps 
A - ruſt me, ye Fair <3 1 ap F 
; 1 — 5100 . Shord in d l.. „ 


ge hab walk pay obs baſs, Jenn ant ak 

_— Wi to Tom's 5, dſp AAA 
\ 3 employ'd, c 75 tdi 1A Mburze * * dr 

Rejoyce Ab J, Ne Wor! um T4 VR "ow wall 


* 4 glu of e ee at v watt 


For 
* „ul. Wed 260330; 1 | AN * nee NY) 


ede! H 
e W. A N # 19 w_ 
Yew wh wel ne (at 


- * - 
«1 % 7 ws * 
- * % 


2 
9 
= 


11G 4g 


W eee ds rant N 0 


* , 
_ of 
ern. 


— 


_— * 4 * . 
a", ut te. CS + ® 1 


p 2 


— - - 


+ — 


- By TY den 


1 ot. Mode. 


ble f a "ha | 

The 7 1 Wl RIS A 
ud id Nd 441% 

= Engliſ * krowk b Lü el W 


- — 
& 8 
5 * 
f F _ 
+] JR 1 
6 * 
* 5 
9 o wn s &- .v bk 
* " * 
9 i 
Xx; Sor 
7 = % % 
* 


Flat and depr 9 4 as * Mih 

What 1 our Scenes Madrid 1104 4 

Me have our — our Church a Prado be. nO,ð 101 IT 

{vere N ig, on 1 
iN wo mort bit 

MAI 90 Dori x1 ym Yo, 


Ther * —_ —_— POURS "a? 
| $ $27! h 
endow, r 7 1 ehe 11 + at 147, 7x0; {0 


i at were the Thr ſpoil M Mis 7 ou Bai hw panot. by 


8. me LAN C n! Wa 1:4 >, 


pp 


= Or Bog 


e 
, 8 : | | — | 
C * 


Hang all our Bea ae ws Nation, AMWMawmb' md -inck 
And T axes would come Hort. jams on ord e 11 
Our Henrietta rob are . Wade ory Wire 0 
.. Leſs watch'd e e. 6 bee, an an Yo um. d ao 1 

"FE Wig Vie Oat ee 4 43 
12 500 77% Rule of 4 yn A 79. wm burn 6. 


* 


„uno ARE Wrtt vt Ny 


2 


* 


159 


Av Yr TY VA SS 
AN 

i 45269? | 
We ny * V4 


But Heav I preſerve us from Ft 
T hope we find #0 hiful! 
* The Toothleſs, wiceleſ; Scandal to 255 F. 


bt | Lab, you 1 that Dazli Lime, 

| N 17.40 Kübel ſbine. 

4 of your Excellence, 
358 ve ſh rates 72 Pen her genie o 


F 1 
Sw — 
K * 1 - 
: >, . n * 1 * © 2 
. . 5 
, - 
* 3 . 4 is 2 P a - ; 1 
— 9 * 9 _ ” 
<7 2 5 * 1 
p » : ' * — — 3 28 1 3 a 
” . _ * * 4 4 b * 4 [4 
— F > * * . * ' 
. St hes... 7 » $ * 4 l F F 
* * " R * — * = p 
" 
- * F- N 5 * - % 


10 \ way 1 


„ 


go , | 
1 x#, — 


E 8 
0h 22 N 


„ 


« 


| wand... IN Ai ele . 3 dH, T. 200 
Ne owl e ou 


prove my 
8.5 16:67 
. 
„ bee W 8 ren \ 7%. 


l M$ 5 it ꝗ 9 


| E and) (ling) will 
ah N 5 8 ? ud 


7 


„„ 
Win 
d CIO vel ee I snuod 


aA CM 


99a Lo v'N iH 


A 8 IAN INM ».V WY il WW N V\ \. £11801 
— 8 - x / . * 
„ e ee 92 133.1160) N £1141 


aan 2M waxy eile 6101.) 


2 HO 2106192 enamonglF 


NN 2110 


* 


' * hne 
HD g⏑ẽmf!]; 
; 7 Pibinc 1k | 


4 0161 + 


MES... o—D_dt dell. 


„ 
- 

— 
4 4 
* 

” 


** 


1 4 I Young TONE 


66 


e 


Oe”; 


7 


* Ola, W, ealthy, 


Wee 


Donna Thereſa. "Maker to Al 
BR to 
| fe o 


AVVoman of Intrigae: 
Fer — 2 
Henrietta /Vaomas. 


3 


ae 4 
pan ſo ar 


C ovetous . . * 
ee | {Mr J a 9 
Mr . Wilks. 
Mr. Mills. 


dT wo Engliſh Gentlemen, 


A 704 5 N 
5 =Y 


5 


13 2 


* ” 
= . 65 » 


FLOOR 8 "OM AN 


All for che Better. 


7 WI, 


ACT x: SCENE L . | 
5 Re Enter 04 Mente, uh and rk, 


* ere ata i tak : 
/ "Tis a very pleaſant Evening : But what you will, = 
i a Indeed, Sir, I cauld with a great deal of „„ 
* re continne Walking; but poor Nurſe here .. , 
| an we tir. Von know, Sir — crazy. 
.” Nurſe, Good lack, forſooth l 4 neither. Yougremeary 
your ſelf, and don't care to own N. | 
- Mend. Why how now! What Þ ſoon tird . 4 
N Nwſe. My yonng Miſtreſs rally, Sr. W 50 body enjoys | 
| r e 1 5 2 
. Enjoy Moonſhine! Good ſwert Nurſe, hows thee .**: 
- Noſe. Why, that is, taking the Refreſhment of the 3 — 
Jab. Ha, ha, ha—Sir, is not Nurſe very diverting ? ? . 
Mend, But indifferent. | 4 
Nurſe, As 1 live; Sir, you muſt find a Sioaband for Mrs; Iſabella, 9 
"ng; that quickly too, or el grow ſo wild that 'one cat ſpeak a 
a . 1 but ſhe'N draw a wanton meaning out ont. 
Iſab. Quiyocal ! Ha, ha, Ales poor Nurſe ? 
Nurſe. Nay; I m fore ſhe's mad to be matried. For ever and anon, 
vir, if you mind her, even when ſhe's drinking ſhe titrurt in che midſt 


_of er dra ht, add CAT io eme bre 
Al. Come, Nurſe well take ber home. and flop wil her 

by and ener ou. 

Nurſe. Sleep tame er 1 iſh i don' make error; Dreams 

| will come i pid of our hers, ind ĩ— 

3 125 Nay, ho d Nurſe fax ame go an uf fy ve. 


; Ve. A 4 
ec . 


2 A for te .,. 


homewards; and you may end your Raillery n the way. *. ; iſe. 
of Singing ithout..g... Hack.!. what, mad fellows ha Dy. re ? be 
and. glide till they arg pat. ROOF UN LU URI 


54 Bad Kan Alphonſo, Antonio, ad Manuel diſguis* 4 Sing- 
| et mg and Ranting. * by 3 * 
* 2911 $6 1,34. abit! Prell. 


let us be Folly 
Tobe grove Bi olly, | 
7 gay pleaſure mites 1 —— 


i — 3 black - + | | 
eus fo Sots and gray bars oo 
Wo en faſt or can't * 11 
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Let u Laigh, let u Sig, IO ee 
For Old Time*s on the Wine, 

l Threats nor Rich Bribes can eu bind bim. - 
Hm he Sports with n Fool 


% "mY That is Wedithy and Dull 
24 3% —— or ddl 
* 35979 on 3555 
Then away with the Split, 
is a Curſe, tis a Pain, 
_ Foe to all Amorous Tojing 3 
n and the Tender: .'. rhe n 
nr e a tit: 1 — * a ". 4 
ene ill een e e g 


After the Song, they go up to the Women, and put aſide Ibelte's ei 


. Meng. Forbear'this Rudeneſs; 5 yon are deceiv'd in-your "LG 
tions. Theſe Women are nat for oor Stand off, I ſay, 
Wil you break through all the Rules Civility, and abuſe Perſons 
of Modeſty and Credit, that hae given you;no Provocation? 
Tauts Anſwer. with 1 the four and go out, J 
* fab; On ! m glad they are gone. . was def r 

Mend. Unmannerly Fellows ! wats 

dt _ Oh! What a fright was iu. For my part, Lyov'd begiren 


my to —— — 'd Raviſhing. | 
Nurſe, no more Jeſtng 3, ou. jou fee hat comes ort 


1 


1 who e mho they ar that could be  nalvfferably 2 
A Tride of. Libertines, thas have neither e nor 
„en e men with e. Jy 1 


oe =» . 


a+ . ty Tl 8 '; BY - 00 2 5 
5 2 Ne Bird 
"Hank, fit ph ant Ke 6 \ 2 3 o 


ph, * al the Powert of ee beseelt 
Aut. Handſome to a Miracle. 3 
Man. Why ſkou'd not we purkce Fm 
Alb. 28 900 12 me, friends 
Ant. You know Night i is 
Man, When our turns come erg 
Alpb. You ſhall command me ever. Know then 
am wild for the Poſſeſſion of this unknown Beabty. 
are, tis impoſſible we ſhou'd be diſcover'd,; therefore Ft 
em with ſpeed, and Ill ſeize upon ae PREY, 10 
whilſt you keep the other Two. from purſping or or Ta 
Man. and Ant, We'll ddt. No more, 
a_ Come on. Like Mettl'd Hawks, when * _ pre! 
| | Tow' ring we mm the a as 1 5 


N 77 A 101 7 L 


3 15 S298 


m 5 XZ S ae” ih We i II 


| Jab. gore we muſt be near the Coach now, or elſe we have A. 
bled further among theſe Trees than we imagin'd, 
* Have patience, we ſhall find it ny, cant walk fo 


Nurſe. Methinks fear, Yr, ſhou'd add Wings to your | —_ 


Oh! how tremble, leſt thoſe Goats ſhou'd. r= hah. 
Mend. Nay, if they do, I'll gire you my their wake 6 fee 


Noſe. vam oblig'd to you, Sir. 
Iſab. But ſhe'll — effectual care to get Gab ont & ana, 


- Mend, Will ſhe fo? Pray how? 
Tab. Why, by opening — Veil, and Fri ghting em with her 140 


Nurſe, Good lack! Not ſo very ' frightful. The Glaſs deceiv'd 


15 


171 2 * 
Fo 


me to day if it be.) [ Aſide, J, Well, you had not beſt ſhew em 


yours, leſt they turn Idolaters, 
1 15 There's no danger of that; for they have already a 
a 


ve not fallen down to it. 
Mend, Ha! Who are theſe that follow with Fe a 0 
Nurſe, Oh? lam dead! [. Squeeks 
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i Enter Al 

n ee 
_ 8 W ee Mendes, arſe chil 
* | Raviſhers ! Morderers ! | 


* 


- 
o 


I ſhall ſtop your Month then. 3 
= 14K. em, and eſcape Wonder 
SF Tap: Ger Mite! Oh Str e 
; Villians! , * El SPS 
Warr aot {to throw your baſe Aﬀronts,. 1 
Err Comfort? WT 72 
margly ſlaves! to ruſn upon m 


Women, 
And an Old Man, nnguarded, wiprepar d, 
Unable to 


, * 

_ - Nurſe, Alack, Sir! I was afraid they wou d return, — wet 

heart — Oe —.— ws, will uſe her og 3 

were in her place, jo ihe w + [ Whining ] — Come, let 

nns fly oe nuns W Oh? that ever I was 
l „ 55 fh 5 ; Lemon. 


* SCENE ger 6 anther pr of . 
| DEPT Enter Woodvil and Johnſon, CAA. hw: 


Job. Shall we never be ſo happy, #anl\as to find ont ſome 1 
7 age htly Spaniſh Women that are fo-much boaſted of ? 3 
las! I e it but too much to have any hopes; for 
8 hitherto we have ſeen- none but . 1 , that run after 
Dien to make em deſpair, and are under der ds Vals more 


f 5 * and il. word than Ae. 
ene Darla and Elvira from back ck hard by, ud ome 


Mt. 
174 


them; - 4 Ts > 


e fa? Whore theſe trier fn by the four of he 


Moon? 
cond Pray Hearn their Eyes: are as bright as their Jewels 


Tt 5 5 The. Ladies pal RES HERE, 5 em very 
Crow Ong; eee 4 


Ha 


n ys 
a 2 on SINKS, a FOR Dor. 


Acer e Reer. 5 
a.-'Dy your baue, Gemlemad, gh bold þe Strangers, Pray 't 


| 5 3 n 
rn Madam, we are Engliſtonen, aud {peak but little Spaniſh, tho“ 


| we are very deſirous n D that to ſuc- 


©. ered, the way is to fall in Love with a 8 Lady, and it wou'd not 
ee had loclinations to be be- 
0 


The Affair is nice, and I ſhou'd pity her that ſhou'd Em- 
bod it; for I have heard that Engliſmen are not Conſtant. 
John. We are miſrepreſented, Madam. There is not a Nation 
ons oy Earth where the Men-are more conſtant. — For a Night or 
Aſide. ] Do but try us, Ladies. Oh! there's nothing like 
I * CT — — —— oy p 
'.: at, could you de willing. to e ves at "Y 
5 f + mage have a better Opi + enjoys your 
„Madam, ſhon'd we loſe any Opportunity? *1f? tis well 
to (ons — all rs good- to begin as ſoon; as may be. Thoſe Hearts 
_ _ made for Love r and languiſh when they are not „ i 
. ercis Re 195 - 
.  --.- - ov Dow Matar: ww they'ſeem dangerous. One: 18 | 
= - ſhow'd not only avoid follomiag; but even hearing . _ 
Bey 3.4 [They are going. ] | 
x | Weed. Nay, for Heav'ns ſake Ladies go not io ſoon. If you'll burt 
ſtay. with us, we'll part wich thoſe Maxims, and be juſt what you'd | 


vs. 
Dar. No, no, 1 hou'd not like a Lover that is ſo eaſy to part with. 
his Opinion. * 
Etv. Or ſo e in mentioaiug Opportunities But 1 ſup - 
| poſe, my Dear, I a Ne SOIT 00 DER SIO: 2 478 
. 98 And not of your Country, Madam # 
I u. Have yon found it ſo ſince your Arrival, W | 
Juobn. I can't brag of my Experience: But tis the common op. << op 
on ade World, that in Spain Occaſions are to be preſ#'d; . 3 
Ele. But are not always os d, I * 
Jom. The more's the pity. Wh <1 fo fooliſh a thing i Cere- 
- mony be practis'd i in a thing ſo Natural as Love ? . 8 
Dar. There's a Queſtion-for an Engliſhman |: Ha, ha, — 5 
tis our 3 to ſee your Sex took like Aſſes, in i bopes to gain: L 
your Ends 
, Ev. (Tis all the ſati faction poor Women have; for when you 
| have once obtainꝰd us, all our Prerogatives are gone; ” You are either” 
- diſappointed of the Treaſure you loox d for, or you grow 3 of. . 
| your Burthens, and lay them upon ns, 
* Why, __ are © Politicians in Lore. If you are bu —_ 


dmink no burden too hesvy to beat for their ſakes: - 


4 ns * : x | LLC 3. 2 | . 
4 - — . 
- * - - . =_ l ” —_ 
* 1 „ 1 
* * ve, : 
1 — 1 
i_ : . 
t 


ſome as you — — 2 1 
Dar. | ſhou'd'nſe yoh ſo uumer 


110 79 eb 
pony ph chat era gen quit the 
grave look of the Beaſt, for that more A piſn one of the Man. 

C Baur off ber Glove, aud ſets ber Heail in or der. | 
Wood. That were impoſfibles N there's a Hand, a ſample of your” 
_ that wou d put fire into a Hermit. " * 

Prater ber Hand, and Kiſſer it, 
Der. My Derr, theſe E uten will foil-ts at our own Wespen; 
I thought Love, like the en, had been ours by Inheritance, and had | 
only ſhot a few tranſient Rays inte other Conntries, © ; 
EI, Since they are ſo dangerous, Jet us © * 
John. Go ! What a fatal ſound was that We are — 
with you, unleſs yo ll give us leave to wait on you home. 
Dar. You muſt excuſe us : Were we in England, we might con- 
form our ſelves to the cuſtome of the place. 0 
Wood. At leaſt you'll give us leaye not to deſpair'of ſeeing you re re- 
turn to this Walk ſometimes. e | 
Ev. We promiſe nothing: Tho! to be civil to you, beck. you 
are 8 this - is our Fayonrite-walk hen we come to the 
Prado, 5 
John, Venus inſpire you to walk here often ! Why ſhou'd not we 
follow em, Frank, to find out where they live? et 
| I Exeunt Ladies, nie Gentlemen main ow e " 
mod. No, no. That is not generous, after the ho 
have given us to ſee them here again. Befides, if we are We, we Ne. 
loſe the Intrigue we deſire. 
Joby, 1 am mad to be acquainted with em: They have ſomething. 
in dem, ſo very bewitching, that methinks I am already Metamer- 
phos'd into that hideous Animal ſhe ſpoke of but now, and ſhov'd | 


days for your ſake. 


Wood. Either mine tazPd, or by the ſriendly aſſiſtance of the Moon 
I cond diſcover very ſparkling Eyes, a lovely Complexion, and moſt 
Jag. They moſt: be Handfottie'; ; therefore 
charming riphee, 

whatever — do, let us reſoꝭve to An debe often. N * 
mee daft the N 7 1 nod ut 
Wan, ay Repeats as to. bee Rapture, 


Fobm. Ha! In poetick Ra e already? then 
Wood, Heavy — arr" * . (fp. au. 
Hind diu ſt not awake Tre | i 
opt —— ne ron pred . l. 28 CS 79 gene 
John. 1 bad my Thoughts, hp yt we" ' ne bis ow mT My 
Her) + Prank, 1m Pn Bod, v1 av 


%, 
And 
- 


N | u e ang Irs nod F IP b 
The Parts Jany's unto + 255 6 2 
Wood. hr — Too win Verſe (00 f Find. 
Ware bett caught by Jana Whit a Hand ſhe bad? How charm- 
* — $7] i 
9 is well they are TWo, we mi Quarrel e or 
theark Happineſss. ot | 
Wood. Not. ſo neither: We wow'd &en fairly caſt Lots. | 
Jam Wou'd u were come to that: But, alas? we are too for- 
ward in our Hopes. Letus go Home, and Dicam: of *em; 
Wood. Dreams are but the ſhadows of Joy. We'll go Home, if 
you will; but prithee no Dreaming, dear Platonick ; tis the puling 


Lovers Refuge, that has not  Connage to attempt the Dame, 
3 ů— M0131" 7 * TED. 

Give me the Min, that ſpite of Scorn and de, OR a IK: 
" nnn "_ will not be deny'd. LD 


* 


__ SCENE changes to 1 Ee. 
| Enter old Lopez, and Clora, 


Top: Well, Clora, how Has my Wife behav'd herſelf. in my 'ab- 
fence ? Come, tell me, it ſhall be the better for thee, Methinks | 
can repoſe Confidence in the, for there is Sincerity written in thy 

Face. Doſt thou ſee this Ring, Clora >: How it ſparkles! ba ! And 
"ris right, I aſſure you. Come, tell me the truth, and it ſhall be 
thine: Has there ates | of the deluding Sex within theſe Walls 

: figce I went? 

Clo. You wou'd ay Men, 1 ſuppoſe, sir. | 

.  LZop. Ay, ay; what elſe cou'd I mean? »Tis an Epithet that takes 

1 COVE | 

. Clo; Why, now'you have invoty'd your ſelf, / 

„Top. When I was Voung, I did not iffer from the reſt of my 4. 
is that experience makes me ſo watchful now I am Old, I know | 
that Love is rivetted in the Nature of Mankind; and, like the Lamp, 
in dor to be extinguilt'd,as long asthere is Nouriſhmetit for theplame. 

Co. But when that Nouriſhment is gone, and the Lamp can give 

10 we 'more Light, its conſuming Fary vaniſhes with the Flame; where- 
a Old Men rage the more for the loſs of that ſuppl 1 irits; 

ons 


and being Co of their Weakneſs, They are [ea their 


\ 1 — 5 whom * can't pleaſe. 


. Top. Thou 


PE 


14 and dend let me be abus 


have re fallen lo. 


am not ſo Old rem) ef ang bk ts EY 2 — 
Clo. I'll wheedle bim te pet Ring. — „Sr! Why © 
you look as freſh ang as plump as any * Were J 0 be Zang | 


Id have a Man of your Age to 


Lop.- I ſaid true, Clora, when I ſaid thou k bad'lt Underſtanding---- 
Well, ' faith, there's the Ring for thy _ Judgment. [ 
Old! $4 _ [Jumps and falls down. 
Co. Oh dear, Sir, Why dd you Jawp fo high? . might g 


+ Loy Verily, 1 was too prefowing of oy strengt 


come, Clora, tis. pretty well. A 
Hen, Is it ſo, Sir? You are a fine 3 8 


"with my Maid upon the Floor ! Is this your promiſe of Amendment 


Well, I ſee there is no Truſt in Men. [Crying. . 


Lob. Alack? What a Miſtake is this? I v only hewing my - 


| Hood, my Dear, and ſo got a ſlip. - 

Hen. Baſe Man! Do you inſult over me too? wart not enough 
1 cau ght you i in an indecent poſture, but vou muyſt jaſtify it to — 
Face? Oh! how I cou'd curſe Fortune, for guiding me into thoſe ſoft 
but treacherous Arms! | 

Lop. You miſconſtrue all, my Dock. Thou know'l how well 1 
Love thee. | 2 

Hen. Tell me 1 am Blind. 1 have no 7 

Cio. Well aid, Devil; thou art ſtil) at 1 for ms Women, aGia 
we have any Game to play. | * (46 de, 


i- Lop. Ask Clora here, if I have offended. - 


Hen, Furies ſeize her. She's the Cauſe of my Unhappineſy —— 
How have 1 been deluded? — Well, falſe Man, you uiay go on 
in your Wickedneſs, for you have broke my Hear. (Et. 
_ Cop. Poor thing! 1 how fond ſhe is |. She has melted my. very Soul, 


| (nue, ) And yet what a pleaſure tis to be below d by the Wife of 


one's boſom! And ſo ſweet a Wife, ſo Young, ſo Beautiful; and, 
ſpight of all my Jealouſie, ſo Vertuous a WI 
Love loſt certainly; for ! have done that at her r which all 
. the World beſide Would ne er have, petſwaded me to; I have ev'n 
., relinquiſh'd the Comforts of a Flannel Shirt to — Nay, Pil 


follow her this moment, and give her another 2 how paſſionately 
I Love her. (Exit. 


13 0 1 * 
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Wan, —— no - 2 


9 io l 
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r ©, 


Ct, Flannel Shire! 3 above Sixty: Rare Comforts 
for a Young W Lg ne — — 
Fame ke, — — ot wy worſe conditlon of 
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Hen, Chin Lagiftengto-thevfions hat Mieadila Woehe that's 


| Crying yoader for me to bo reconcil'd to him, like any old Maid that 
n by her only Lover, and has thrown her laſt 


J 'Clo, * Tis n tr mixture of a Man. , ke r your | 


latereſt to keep well with him. - 1 
Hen. I intend it. 1 have e him RM, oli thut de N icke 
it the more to heart; and 850 that jealovſie (for 1 oFerh N 
| and took my time) on arpoſe to make the er term ; 
him, de th more Lie . uren, 
eh, Whar, is the poor uno e — m * % 
. "»Hew,\ Hang bim, J have no wo li” TVs , 
that thinks to/carry'every thing 2 
daigerous to have d do AA loving eel. wa rden a 
ant of caution may expoſe us to 
de, Ton are the beſt Judge, Madam, ef "ove mae 
tion.: PF en l (6m. A 2 91424033 2 


—— He. No matter for a Il ruſſom « 
| firſt. Helv not caly vawoended rer Nr e the 
: RTE (1 \ T's 5 * a 
| Nowcov'd my\ Charms bis Savage Breaſt controul, 
It were nenn of my Sl. 
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labela ; is fore S ops 1 ns 2 in - Swoos, 3 ſtand- 


Nd! eee lie, The Roam is jappas lin be a dark. NY 


#60] bid) 25 unn 0 N75 20 WI Sur wot) no! ye ** 
Met 


b. le dadgeſcls: Ger, And now, where-are 
— lights that I have ee with ſo much Madneſs ?? 
- agÞþ 

Bip: 


Sq " n 1 We are geither eaſie 
—_ Ne ab her 4 7 1 Meteo, Shat threatens: 
Je 5 Is; Lich e Aake Chüldtev, we 
der Toys, Which have,” we ſlight. Woman's 


* the Cheat of Nature; Se ——.— that only arNight ;. 
| and jet T all its Pg ; * om A very Player, that 


hes, dwindley- $07 his: dn. 
: | do with hen now-?: fed Ab- 

th. not been. Ihe Frigia hag put ber into: kind of 
Pfr. Pil have fome Moſi co, 


has Charms 
16 ſoſten Rage, and to di 1 


ver her, which thay 
— Mind; CQGoes te the. Door. ] Or if 
that prevail not to reconcile her to me, ſhe may ſay ſhe was decently | 
Servos] wth: o 10? 155100 n 3 . 
26.4 II; Yiat, 03 20752} gud oni bobnuowar vito 20 ti 2H Nt 
SONG. Set by Mr. P. Purcell. | 475 
The) $1905 +} | SEL 4 £ 493; A 67 5 
Wake, for ph, amaba, mere, 
Mo more of fancied Harms : 
; In bloom of Touth it is a ſhame 
= | To r Ar 
4 | EKeflecꝭ on Joys which you bave try d, 
Tos i own there are no Jos be /i ae. 


A a raw Soldier quits bi fear 
M ben once the Battle's d er; | Fl . 
As Seamen lay aſide their ere 2 *v 
1 When Tempeſts ceaſe toroar : = 
1 So ſhow'd the Nymph ber fears removes, 
- Who once has felt the Rage of G 
= comes to ber ſelf. 


- P 3 . * * i % 5 pi l — 
; p 
53 3 2 k . . \ * : | * | | * Iſab. Heav'ns 


To all Intreaties, grant my juſt — * 11 2 pra ooo been 


I can t Dem to be ſo obliging to you; fox my part, I Vi W 


look d as demurely In publick, as if —— had been ſs many 


— 


Theſe C 


am Wy 


come to "wu ſell and. nn 


ee, * 


Iſab. neee pee * 


Where's iether) th: 5 Hoke Kang, K 


cher ha ore 
a DS 1 237 41 2179 


15 
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29hi«sWorp. 


+ WS 12 1 "Toy to-her-now ? Methinks, ta pity hen 
Iſab. Hal What art thou ? If thou art one that o 8 an 
A human Soul, and art not wholly deaf | 14 15 


- — 


Since thou haſt rab d me o my deareſt nA math 1 
Torn me from Eaſe, from: , from, — 1014 „Wc“ 
And blaſted all my — $poileſs Fame, . al. Wenn 
Oh! take my Life, aud 1 forgive the Wrong. B T 

At. What, add Murder to a Rape! No, I thank yon, Madam; 


done, were undone. Ifreprnt on rr r 0 e rep 
| your Loſs, if Lcow'd;-o// + FR TY rows! cad 
Iſab. And well thou may | repent, for tor thou haſt dons 
A Deed that will for ever ſting thy Hea N 
I thou art not div eſted of Humanity, g. 


Thou haſt deſtroy'dan inoffenſive Maid ; * 5 29000 
For ever haſt tho ſunt me out from Quiet, 2 I S 

heeks, that never More a guilty, Blu ! (1 db. 
Now Crimſon'd o'er, will to all Eyes betray 1 
My loſt Condition, loſt to Peace and Fame, — 


2 r eee TT 
: t's | 
2 Eo, ind to. be K {pour er 


etched, unleſi you have & 
— made theſe ſlips voluntarily, w which yau are fore d into, and bare | 


— by their Diſcretion have got good Husbands,: and feeur'd ele 
jons into the bargain ! 

1 dee ht youncen buen what | 

S |) einn vil Ma 39,1506 bad t 

Still is the old Tone} May, then I'll leave Jen u while to 

25 how wo diſpoſe of you. 

"Et. an Dow. 
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kus 01d Mendez, 1 Mendez, and Nj. 
She No news of the poor Habla? 


1 2 
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'# + dna — Lare they have Murder'd her. N. Nies 

ES 13 ee 

two o f yor. 

5 in who xt ran from her by force, as 1 = ſure they'll 

we With her, can't redound to her Shame And 

E — wo all that, if ſhe be oblig'd againſt ber will to admini- 

ſter a little Comfort or ſo to a Man, ii no words are made on t. what 
will it fignifie ? She may pals ſor a Virgin ſtill. | 

Y, Men, Away, you Talk idle, 
# Nurſe. Nor wev'd you very wiſely; if yon weronet my n 
ſters Worſhip. What, you are for ſpreading the News all over the 
Town, that your Siſter has been Raviſt'd > Tod d do you both much 
good: Pray tell me this, Can the publiſhing of it reſtore that Honour 
you make ſuch a- do about? lot not better to wait patiently for her 
vettirn,-(And without doubt if The has been yen know what 
— ill not be long firſt an to let the World know an — 
ble Mis fortune? 11 8. J TOF nr: 

O. Men, Oh my Iſabella! the Comfort of wy Age. | 
RR PII go and ſearch ene 'rorery within theſe. 
* rs. MuM zu 

| Nurſe. Well, sir; and uden n have: bound wa 2 lot) 
T. Alen. I Kill the Ravilher were he the IT in 


Spain. 
Nurſe. That is, ifhell give you u leave; / dee bps; 
hon d you expoſe your it to — Danger? Mack: Lam UB 
me ber as you! cin be. Im b. bo Breuſto thrab-for 
Icive her Suck yon know, and Nurure will fhew frfelf. CHW/bines] 
Tod may bo ure 1'10v6 her! moſt tenderif: Ho ſhe won'd tug 2c 
theſe Nipples, when ſhe was an Infant! *Twas the pretty ſt ſmilint ſt 
| ee e ws i Gainty Baby, (Wigs ker ) Bot 41. 
ere 2 7757 
0 Adiny Tricher ns, 0 Mors of your Pruttie . Tam - 
fix d to find her out before my return; And when'I'know the Min . 
That has abus d her; I Hall do as mes a Son, a Brother; and one - 
that juſtly reſents the Diſhonour df dis Family. o en 80's 
0. Men. Heav'n ſend thee good lucceſs. I'll truſt thy Conduct. 
(Exit T. Mendes. 
Nurſe. Why, Sir, you won't ſuſſd him to go ſure? ; 
"O. Men. Hold — Thou art not of Extraction to know 
what is felt upon ww Come, let us go in. w 
Poor Jſabelsz ( 
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SCENE the Pb. 
3 1 Enter Woodvil, and Johnſon. | 


_ Wok, Phoo, kor ! we have ont dur time. An the Birds are 
| — prither'be little natlent; we ſhall have em fly i in our Faces - 
preſent 
| "Wind, What, doſt thou make Batts of theſe Spani/h Women ? 
vom Pray Heay'n they prove not as Ominous to us. 
(Daria and Elvira come forth. from the. fame. Door as former 
croſs the Stage, and Exennt.. * 

| Wood, Heirett ! There's a Brace, by Jane. 

John. Ha I the ſame Game fare we ſprung Gere motel e - 
| lets fly W 7 (They go out after em⸗ 


Al Re. ener Immediately, 


Windy Ladies v woure much oblig'd to Chance for this happy Meer- 
We were juſt bemoaning our hard Fortunes in being kept ſo+ | 
+ from all that is Charming in Madrid. 
Dar. You are very Complaiſant, Sir, i in commending to ſuch a de- 
gree thoſe whom you never fu Wm. 
' Wood, Oh ! but we have heard you, Madam. You have Wit and4 
2 and Knee Charms-which you-ſtrove to 
e in * A 
Elv. But 3 we were vely ad 0d now, Pin afraid Wit and* 
good Humour, if we had em, would ſcarce be AttraQtive enough 
without tolerable Beauty at leaſt. l have heard that yon Engliſhmen» 
deat ſo much upon a Face, 2 than not have this Onthide- 
, e we have our" ſhare of Such Doaghty Herts 
we have our ty | 
bot we are none of thoſe Face-Fools.* Give me the other Two Per- 
fections in a Woman, and: „ ſo N r as to wake ſome: 
| wy 4 ns in that — 


het band.] To enjoy a Minute o your 
heurs wich any of the reſk of yaur Sex. 

Elo. to ole, Come, Sir, 1 find we muſt yal off, 1 
your ul ich hei Menn 1 


e eee 


| worth 4 1 nothing but your 11 Madam, therefore if you ro- 


EF: ne to do me no har 


Ew. Well, I'll be as Mera as 1 cart, pens you keep me from N 


Stumbling. 
John, O _— doubt that, as long s 1 bd hee f thus. Kr. 


1 
| Eke. Not ſo very free, i beſeech you. C 3 Elo. and Joby. 
-— Well, Sir, What do you think of this Liberty we take with 
ou? 
Mood. U think, Madam, that nothing can be more engaging " horas 
1 _ Behaviour is a certain proof of godd Humour e Breed 
ſo it doth ever carry wich it an Air of Sincerity. 
Dar. It looks generous indeed. And were! quiteconvincd there 
5. 1 in what you ſaꝝ, Iod d truſt yon wich a Secret. 
. Wood, Medem, ——— 106 with ſrl 8 Senſe, of your 
Joodnee! that 1 aſſute you it depends only vpen your ſelf to engage 


me for the reſt of my Life. 
Dar. Nay, then I'll be opan-hearted to. But how ſhall I bring 


it about! Can you believe, Sir, after all our Airs and Gaieties, that 
| ible for ime-ſerioully. to Ahr, where am. Y | 


ing 7 M166 3500 Winzone 1 2. 


* 2 What, lan not 90 happy «10 eben an port ot your E- 


/-+ Dir, How, ben 1 d fo viſble s Truth! Alas / what have I 
: aid: Bot ?tis:tob late. to 2 15 . Fo } hv 3 
Hod. 'Nay; Madam, dot t repent. of reſlion de favobrable 
to me. By Heaven I long for nothing- ſo = this aroma 

bo eſteem d your humbleſt Adorer. F 
Dar Lam an Heireſs of a large Fortune. "My Del 
of the Order of St. 9 75 My Nam is Daria, and my Couſin who 
: me:is cult? _— r 6; if you- yan! —— 


> heart to think any more of me 00 


food; Madam thank yaw? for dba knowledge of theſe ae 
lam; Butl alas 1 your Eſtate had been of my Enquiry, "Your 
Perſon; Charming Dua s the extent of all my Wine. 
Dar. Well, think upon it, and ] may and a 4 to det Jon bear 
a * 33151 f ole, i DOA ow A Un, d ee wil 


Mju grant ron rho Fendr ocoming eee L 
De. What you dete is not conſiſtent with our Manhers:y4and 


th l don's voncrvemn tin ine ingldthrooukme; yet i im d 
which diam reſolv d never c 
——— on may rely upon in; ü conti vt c, way or 
l 3 ol flinm % batt 1 „ie. m- Mf 0 e 3 

ame, dh t chin by 


1 wr =” | 
e's 4 1 
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then on! tg Wi till we — 
. Be e i 


n di 23 HOW YE. 6 IE! + 76; . 4 


N Ira ne i 
et 'C 4 55 rener Lopez? Peaſe, 5 0 
Euter Lopez Solus. S 1 * 


23% Top, ! ORS ! thou dependent Comfort of t be world; 
The Rich as: ng Beg ars Gd; 15% 0 
Parent gb pleaſures, an Soboroff of Thrones, \ 70,9 2 * 
When Thou appear'ſt, the ſullen rouze their Heads, 31 
And, ſtruck with Veneration of thy Worth, 
'Diſmifs the Phantom that deeeiv'd their Minds. 
All Stations bow to Thee, all Hearts purſve thee: 3 
- When byſie Stateſmen Manage, Plot, Deyiſec, bel“ o, 
- Forpgr their, carey: e forſake their. Friends, „e 
| Prot ſe ich dat never is perform'd : % F344 | 
Vos metley'of Pro orion, 6 
. 4— aohgord wry of Honour, 150 0 Ne. & 1350019 
r, ey bn 201 FIR 


makes the ly. the, noi 
Pore ts rainst Lawyer ply. hs wo” £1, 05!? git 
Or the Phyſician chooſe a doubtful Art, 


A happy gueſs at beſt in Nat pre*s Work in 2 4 


Is't not for thee? No wo 'then'If 
Led by its Influence, is driven to leave, 
His Hours of Reſt, and Boſdm vf bf _ SV 


5 Enie Henrietta, 


' - Hey. Prithee, my bo never go to- Ni 
"the Conſcience to umn lv 756 

1 + And doſt thou truly love thy poor r 
Why ſhou'd you doubt it? Dick l ever give you cauſe 7 h. | 


deed i 70 is eee 00 Fe donde it *r rlbe. 
5 £9 n "was when Har . Kifs 

22 i bit OY Ces 
Hm, Wen! but 46 Wit pia ms t? Wut, muß Tye 


u o Night ? Sore you' need not o till tomorrow. 
al fo] Chi r ons B. 


t. Ho can n you tore 
—— 1 7. 


fen DH 7 let me pt Vs 58 own' any, DIE 12 55 
5 . Fo it's of 8805 
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nore, and I am gone, ouſly, - 
or all ſhe's my Wife. * ane 3 adn, 


: Opportunity as now the Old 


3 


ee along 

{ have a conſiderable. n e elne 9 
- Hen, But ſince ſhe's ſafe, why won't to 1 Nac. Men 
Lob. Ohl Tm . =. one Riſy 


come back, which will be to 4 how at fartheſt. 
Hen. Not out of the Gardens. 
Lp. Well, ſo far l dere eines Orders fo you 2 you take 
are of the Houſe. 5. . Lopez. 
Hen, And of my ſelf too, or I'm 4 Fool," Nom 4 f las 


Manuel, Cora, . 


Enter den. e 41 | 

Clo. n did you. cal? | No e CY. 
Hen, Come, "let's get our Veils and f 0 the Garden to the 
Prado. 1 have writ my LH. and what we wt nd Manne! 


* 
If not, Il ſend it to his Lod gg... Mag, never have Aer 


1 -N þ. 


Clo. I am ready to wait on * 
time. . 
"Lig 


Hen, TRI wet fs 


run in. 
$CENB 1. ane. Se 

218: 110. * nf 2373 146 67. 

* Enter Mangehend Antonio 1 71 po en i iu 

Mean. What's become of Don Alphonſo ? ra a Man of his 


. eagerneſs muſt have been ſatiated before this time with the Wench 
he fore d away with him. 


_—_ 


L605 mech uh adde, anf it too viele n 


6. Ee has a HA Ab ant 0 er bim, | Gyr 
bis . Wi gd bis Prey? rang „er 
10 | e won't 
2 Certainly, fre bes not = id betimes. He 12 not Pa- 
a e nenEs Sir, ee Ne 0 Power, 


d For- 


ESE: 


2 * i 


F ; 5 * . - 4 2 "> ' 4 * . * . * * 8 3 hy L - G _— * 8 f 3 33 . "— 
: . * »” * ju P * 
4 7 * * 4 1 N » by I 3 * — . "x 
** | * or , 5 * 
* "TR 2 : I. , 
\ 1 * Q A. ” % : 0 * 8 * - 
- 


and laviſh Worſhiping of Women, If 1 were to liſten to any of em, 
. 5 tempt me like an Opportunity of falling to without 
Ceremony'.  - Wi! 44443. hor eue 
Ant. Pub | thou art a lazy fellow that deſery'ſt not the Veniſon, 
becauſe thou hadſt rather eat of a Shot Deer than be at the trouble of 
hunting her down; which to Sports-men is a Noble Diverſion, and 
makes the Meat the ſweeter. — But ſee! Who are theſe? 


Enter Henrietta and Clora ri Cet. 


Hen, Clora, is not that Manuel? Es 
Clo. Yes, and Antonio with him. 2 
Hen. Be ſure you keep with me. I' draw him aſide. Don 
Manuel, a word with you, 5 
Man. With me? What's this? oe ye EY 
| Hen, Know, Signior, Im not one of thoſe you qught to addreſs to 
upon ſuch Deſigns as yours. Take your Letter, which I won't ſo. much 
as open. | 
Man. You ſhan't complain, Madam, that I han't made uſe of your 
Advice, [ Takes the Letter. = _. [ Excunt Women. 
What a Devil can this mean? Antonio, you ſaw thoſe Women? 
Ant. Yes, and heard. Tis ſome Lady you have miſtaken, that has 
as little value for you, as you have for the Sex. wt | 
Man, This is ſo extraordinary to me, who know nothing of any 
Addreſſes I have made, that you muſt excuſe me if I am a little im- 
patient to read this Letter, which I am certain is none of mine; there- 
ore, Don Antonio, good Night. AAAS rag 3 Wo | 
Ant. Don Manuel, have a Care of an Intrigue. [L Exit Manuel. 
I thought I knew the Voice that ſpoke to him——my Curioſity tempts 


me to follow *em. This way they went. C Exit, 


e. enter Henrietta and Clora. 


Clo, But do you think, Madam, he'll retire and open the Letter 
immediately ? 8 * wy 

Hen, I doubt not but he will, The turn that I have taken in de- 
livering it will make him impatient to read it, or I am much deceiv'd. 
And when he does, I make no queſtion but he will be {9 Gallant, as 59 
reſign himſelf to a Ladies appointment. Beſides, 1 have conkder? 
hs Temper, which is averſe to the Laborious Methods of obtaining 
Women. He has talk d freely to me upon that Subject, and bas told 
me, That if any Woman zul a power to engage ay of bis Tine. 

was m . 
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ſelf. cy = 8 5 e 
e Wel, iconſe 1 word ergeht na Wen ke 7 


F 
4 


x 
1 
.7 


18 eee 


thay dee ded to have an Air vicz, n adatt, how: 
have you wh, rhe meeting ? 
pen. in. Henrietta and Clora as I live! There's an Amour go- 
cerve,” . 


a 0 Vol 190% old Lopez. returns agen F Wan Morrow, 
therefore it muſt be done with all Expedition. I have appointed his 
paſſage thro? the Garden-gate, which ſhou'd be purpoſely left open, 
and that ſomebody ſhou'd be there to conduct bim thro' the Houſe : . 
Or if not, he ſhov'd aſcend ſtrait to my Chamber up the Garden- 
ſtairs, without making the leaſt noiſe. 

Ch, Very well, Madam, And what hour is this happy Manuel to 
come 

Ant. Manuel | Can I truſt my Ears? 
- Hen, Happy doſt thou call him? I wiſh he may think fo, —But 
the hour is Two preciſely. 

Clo. How this wou'd mortify Antonio, ſhou'd he deat of it! ' 

Hen. He | Stupid Aſs! How fhou'd he knom it? 

Ant, Don Antonio, your very humble Servant. [To himſelf. 

Clo. Why, do you think, Madam, that Friends don't divulge ſuch 
trifles to one another? 

Hen. Ay; but here will ſcarce be done, becauſe Manuel knows 
- the impertinent Addreſſes Antonio has made to me, and how loath 
im. 

Ant. Good again! But my Comfort is, Aſſes have long Ears. C45 he. 

Hen, I hate a formal, cringing, contemplative Lover, that makes 
his Advances by Degrees add Ceremonies,” 
Ant. $0! This comes of the Folly, of ſpending time in Talk when 
one's alone with a Woman. l. may learn to be an active Mute in 
time. C Ade. 
Hen, Come, le us be moving towards the Garden, that I may be 
wy preparation for my Dear ange, agginſt t. the hour I ſo much long 


ik 


Clo. I attend your Steps, * . T Exeunt. 


Antonio comes in with bis Arms 1 


becken by her, and injur'd by the Man l thought my Friend ! 
ve” a0 th! But Women will be Women, and Friends no 
Friends, when thoſe are in the Caſe. What a Devil does ſhe find in | 
Manuel that ſhe can't perceive in me ! I have as good a Heart, and as 
much Blood in my Veins; dare as much as he for a Woman, and am 
much more eager, ' But you are more complaiſant to the Sex, Bob 


SEA 


. 


e r ide Be. ig 
ay miniſter good occaſion, both to ſatisfie my Love Re- 
— poten pry Lag 1er 


Now, Fortune, if Revenge does Thes delight. 


Reſt here thy fickle Wheel, and laugh with me to 


Enter Manuel, Reading a Letter. 


Man, Lopez returns agen to Morrow early; therefore it muſt not be 
delay*d. The Garden Gate ſhall be left open on purpoſe, where you ſhall 
find one ready to conduct you thro* the Houſe. | ail not to be there at the 
bour of Two preciſely, if you dare think of meeting a Waman who bas ſtu» 
dy'd your Temper, and therefore avoids all Ceremonies, Henrietta. 
Admirable ! This is a Creature to my taſt, that expects no Ceres» 
mony. That's your Woman for me, [Puts the Letter up; but pulling 
"out bis Handkerchief, the Letter drops. ] I han't the patience to wait for 

a Diſh of Meat, tho' n&er ſo well dreſs d, when my Appetite calls 
for Food. And yet, by Heav'n, this is a lovely Woman. 
Well, I ſhall keep time with you, Madam, fear it not. | (Exit, 


Enter Woodvil and Johnfon. 


John. Well, Frank, you cou'd not but be highly pleas'd with the 
ſprightly Daria's Converſation, | 

Wood.” Truly, I have no reaſon to be diſſatisfy'd with it, for ſhe 
appears to be of a very agreerble Diſpoſition, and averſe to the Cru» 
elty of her Sex. 5 HE» n TAC # 
John. You are very happy in having found her ſo favourable al - 
ready. Elvira has given me no hopes to believe as kindly of her, 
She's true Woman yet, and turns every thing into Railler . 
_ Wood. I muſt confeſs to ye, I know not how *tis, but 7 
have a very tender Paſſion for Daria. She has ſome what ſo ſwegr 
in her Converſation, and ſo engaging in her Manner, that I am at 
once ſurpriz'd and tonch'd in the moſt ſenſible part. | 
John. So! Don Cupid has ſhot you at laſt, l find. When you were at 
Home, you deſy'd him and all bis Art. za } A nach 

Wood. But in Spain his Arrows have a keener point; they fare | 
none of either Sex, when the little God's enrag d. You and Ztvre 
May chance to feel his Power. r "1, 
Jobm. With all my Heart, as ſoon as his Godſhip pleaſes, I hopg 
he will employ the ſtrongeſt Arrow in his Quiver, that he.may ſhqct 
us both at once, for there is no pleaſure on this. fide Heay/a like mu- 


tual Love. | 
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Wood. Then mall 1 be happy, my Friend :- For now. that the 
ſame Dart has fx d us both. Daria, the ſwoety the dear, the witty 
Daria, is not behind me in her Paſſion. 

John. Nay, then you are happy indeed. is Love in Love that 
makes the Sport, you know. But methinks you have ſtrock a very 
quick bargain; tho', after all Flvira's Reſerve upon the matter, [ 
have often heard, that 'tis the cuſtom here among Lovers, to come 

to an agreement ab ſoon as pollible, becauſe O pportonities are very 


ſcarce. 8 
Wood, And is pity 'tis not the ata, Charles, in all - De- 


lays are ever dangerous in Love. In England, you ſball bave a foo- 
liſh Wench hold out till ſhe's mad with Deſire, out-of meer Pride 
| becauſe, forſooth, ſhe won't put it _- the power of any Man 10 


brag of Favours. 
John. Tho? ſhe wiſhes in her heart. That ſhe had cither le Pride, 


or that her Country wod'd admit of freer Cuſtoms. 
Wood. Or elſe, that Men were more to be rely'd- on ; for if they 
con'd once ſecure their Reputations, they wou'd obſerye no . 


in Pleaſure. 
John. You have it right. 'Tis nothing but the fear ofs an in Name 


that keeps up Honeſty in the World. 
(Daria calls out of a Window.) 
- Dar, Cavalero, Cavalero. 


Wood. Who calls ? 


Dar. Come a little nearer. - 
Wood, *Tis Daria's Voice. Oh, Madam 131 it you? How 1 


rejoyce at my good Fortune to ſee you again. 
Jobn. [Pulls out bis YV/atch,) YVoodvil, Adieu. Pll take this Occa- 
ſion to go and meet Elvira, for tis near the Time. 


Food. Love proſper you. Farewel. 
Juiobn. Ha! A Letter dropt: my make bold to view the Con- 
tents of it. (Exit. 
vod. This is extreamly kind in in you, lovely Daria, to reſtore 
a poor Lovers ſcatter'd Spirits that languiſh' d for ſuch a bleſt n 


tunity. 
Dar. May I believe you are the Conſtant Man yon pretend to be? 


FVVood. Give me an Oath if you doubt it, and you ſha!l hear how 


TI Swear. \ 
Dar. Oaths are Trifles with your Sex, Perjury is a light thing 
 weigh'din the Ballance with Luſt or Avarice. Time is a more pow- 
erful Advocate than an Oath; and tho' I were ſo credulous as to 
degin to think * love me, yet Time muſt . me ie Opi 


nion. *. n 
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FVood. And yet when I ask you for a Time to wait on you, that 

I might give you-more proof of my Reſpe& and Paſſion, you always 
defer the Advantage I intreat for my ſelf. with ſo much Inſtance. 

Dar. Be not ſo impatient, All things arrive with Time. But 
come, confeſs an important Truth in few words, You that pre- 
tend ſo much Reſpe& and Love, cou'd you find in your heart to 
Marry me: Dio FACE 

VPood, I will ev'n Marry you, if you'd ha'me, tho I 
have not yet well ſeen you, nor have the advantage Jof knowing 

ou. 
; Dar. I am Rich, and of Quality, as I told you, and am flatter'd ' 
that 1 have ſome Perſonal Merits. 

vod. You have every thing that's neceſſary to pleaſe me, more 

than any other Perſon in the World. Your Wit has Inchanted me, 
but you ſometimes put me in Deſpair ; and l had rather dye at once, 
than be expos'd to ſuch continual Torments. 
Dar. You railly well, Sir. But no more. Tis late. Pray re- 


— 


tire. ü "BG 
VYood. Let me but know firſt when I'm to be fo happy as to Viſit 
you. | $5 
Dar. Very ſoon, you may rely upon't. Truſt me, I fear too ſoon. 
Signior, Good Night. (She retires. 


VFood. Heav'n guard the Jovely Daria. >”, (ab. 


The End of the Second Act. 
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AC III. SCENE I. 


. A Bed-Chambier in Alphonſo's Houſe. Iſabella alone. | 
' apon a Couch. 


1/ab. H Death! how diſtant always is thy Aid | 
From thoſe whom | —— Fortune has oppreſs'd 

With an nacommon Weight of Grief and Woes j 

Oh World! how vain and fleet are all thy Joys ! 

But now, and 1 was happily poſſeſs'd — 85 

Of all the Sweets, without the Cares of Life: 


F ad 


: 
iy 
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And now, by a ſad turn of Fate, ami 240 eilen b 
Depriv d of all its Comforts, m e r a weint! 
Oh racking Thought! yet certainly for ever. . % 2101 1%, 
What hope of Cure has a Sick Soul like mine; 

That ſinks beneath the load of this Diſerace? , 

Oh Father! Brother! Oh my Friends my Honour 
My violated Honour! — Kept a Pris ner too | 
Nothing but Darkneſs round me + | 
When will my Woes have End? . Weeping. ] 


PII riſe, and try if I can find a Door 

Or Window, for ſome light to view the Room, 
That I may gueſs at this Barbarian, [Gets up, and nd feelin about 
Faſt ! Then for a Window.— | finds a Door 

This ſhou'd be one. Down Sacher Bars, - 

Whoſe Iron frames ſcarce Match your Maſters Soul 

For hardneſs, ſince you yield to my weak Hands. 

Wov'd he had been as Stupid. [Seems to open the Shutters, and 
[In ſurprize.] A very ſtately Chamber every thing Jooks about ber. 
In handſome Order; Noble, richly hung | 
A Sumptuous Bed; Chair, Cabinets, and Pictures 
Of coſtly * This muſt be ſome Magnifico's. oF 
Whar's this? The Story of the poor Lucretia ? LA Picture. 
Alas ! how wild ſhe looks! how full of Horror! | 
_ Reſiſting what ſhe can, but all too little. 
See how the Raviſher | ip proves his hold? | 

Impetuous Love flames fotward through his Eyes, 

And all the Satyr ruſhes on the Dame, ns 

What near Alliance bear our Woes |— Off Eyes; Ln Rage, © 
No moi of this Remembrance, ym my Hands, 

. Provok'd with u-from your Seats. [Walking about in a 

Ha! this Thict Bind tho bght, - bo . Woking a Tablet 

It may be of uſe hereafter, I'll write int. upon a Cabinet, 


Who knows bit this remembrunee dfhis Grime, [Goes to the Min- 
And from a hand unknown, may ſtiag the Raviſher. dow, then writes, 


* ow th tie to eee. my dark Condition, 
Le ou over d by. my Goaler. bent clo 9 
Now to my Bed of Ruin; and ſince 'tis paſt, * 

Fortune ſend me what Event | thou wilt. Cite * tbe Cones, 


Enter iy phbitſo, and ff 755 10 7 
Alp. This Woman troubles me. hful meer this. 
fits moſt uneaſy on my Mind. To fay re , twas barbarous to 


Wt Hang it, twas pot He 8 a Gentleman, Oh Love! doſ 
do 
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: Aut chou £nman our Spuls, when we give a looſe to thy wild Mo- 
tions 7 I muſt convey her hence, and Cen make the beſt on't now. 
From my heart I pity her. | [Goes to ber, and blind-folds her. 
Ilfab. Is there no end of thy Cruelty, baſe Man ? 

Alp. You miſtake me, Madam, I am come to ſerve ye. l In alow ice. 
Jab. Why doſt thou bind me then? | | 
Alp. *Tis the Command I'm charg'd with. But tell me in what 
Quarter I ſhall convey you, and | am directed to ſee you ſafe. 
Jab. It matters not; VIl excuſe you that trouble, Bear me but 
out of this loathſome place, into the Street, and *tis enough. | 
Alp. Come, Madam, I'll lead you ſafe. CExeunt. 


SCENE the Street. 2 
Enter young Mendez and bis Friend, 


- Mend. Oh! whither ſnall we fly to find my Siſter ! 
My Reſtleſs Sorrow for her loſs, advisd 
A fruitleis ſearch, for ſtill we rove in vain. 
Friend. And may rove ſtill, What do you think to find her th? 
open Air? The Man who made the Rape, let him be ne*re ſo much 
a Villain, ſure word give her Houſe- room. 

Mend. Oh that word! that Rape diſtracts my Soul! Prithee no 
more on't : But if thou art my Friend, have milder Thoughts, and: 
wiſh it may'nt be ſo. | 

Friend. Alas ! if ought | | 2 
In wiſhes might prevail, ſhe were as Bright - 

Still as the Sun. But, oh! my movrnfol Friend, 
Can it e're be conceiv'd that one ſo Fair, 
So Young, ſo Blooming, in a Satyr's Arms 
Shou'd prove untouch'd, unſully'd? 
Mend. Wretched Iſabella |— But come my Friend, 
Let's on upon the Hunt; and if we find | 
The Raviſher, we'll be at leaſt reveng'd. 

Friend. I follow you. a LExeunt: 


Enter Alphonſo with Iſabella blind-falded.. 


Aly. Now, Madam, y'are at Liberty, all happineſs attend you. 
"Tp 5 IN | [Leaves ber in baſt. 
. Iſab. Alas | how ſhow'd 1 be happy! But "twas a. [Untying the 
Huankerchief. ] kind wiſh in Thee who e're thou art. Gone ! How 
haſt thou eren d me! | thought t'have met Thes Pics to face, and 
with foft ſoothing words and Female Wiles, Aflüt U thee to diſcloſe 
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this _ For now, methinks' I Pd pw of * 3 
any Lover. I cou d look kind, exceeding kind 3 promiſe a Fayour 
with my Eyes, talk Wonders, give a Kiſs with freedom, and intice 
like any Jilr, Cobtain the Secret. But now my Hopes 0 man. 


and I am left : 

h Enter Woodvil. 
the moſt abandon'd thing that ever knew Deſpair. (Weeps. 
, Wood. What mojo! Voice is that, whoſe Eccho ſounds De- 
pair? 


Iſab. The Voice of one, whoſe ſad Condition may teach thee, if 
*thou art wiſe, not to confide in human Happineſs. A poor defence 
leſs Plant, which the laſt ſetting Sun left green and flouriſhing, but 
will find wither'd at his rilng. 

Vood. Whence came this ſad Diſaſter? | 

Iſab. An accidental Tempeſt roſe, whoſe undiſtinguiſhing * 
tore up the tender Root, and all the reſt ſoon faded. 

Mod. Indeed "tis mournful. How ſhall I ſerve you, Madam ? if 
there's a remedy, command my power, 

Jſab. I thank you, Sir, ?tis kindly offer'd : But alas! there is no 

Core for my Diſeaſe. I am a Wretch deſerted ev'n of hope. Con- 
fuſion and Deſpair are all my Portion, ——- Have! deſery'd this, 
Heav'n! G. 

| N vod. Poor Lady! How I pity thee ! 


Re-enter Young Mendez and bis Friend at the "IE end of the Stage, 
| and come forward, 


Iſab. Sure I muſt be near Home. Let me ſee a little. 17 conſtant 
flood of Tears, I think, has blinded me. — (Sigbs.) Oh my rack d 
| Soul! How can'ſt thou bear this Violence /- | 
Mend. Ha, Friend, is not that ſhe,who complains of 2 ? It is, 


and that muſt be her Raviſher, Villain, thou dy'ſt. | 
(They Draw, and run u to him. 
Mood. Beſet * Nay they ——— (Drams. filr. 
Ifab. Oh! Murder! Murder? (Runs about. 


Mend. Vile Raviſher! But 1 ſhall puniſh thy Villany. 
Wood. I diſdain the Character, and ſhall -percance be even with you 
for all your Bravado. (Thereſa looks out at the Window. 

Tuber. Claſhing of Swords, and a Woman underneath ! 1 
* Oh! Murder | Murder ! | 
' Ther, Let ſome-body 80 down, and offer the Lady a the Door the ; 
vary af Houſe. OY H bir co av oY 530) 1* (Retires. 
| da. Servant 


E — 


e dee 1 8 n N! 
Servant opens the Door. © 2206 
Ser. Madam, if you will accept of this Refuge, I am commanded to 
let yau in, | 


Jab. Ohr with all my heart, I am frighted out of my Wits. 
| [Goes in and the door is lock d. 


Mood. There l'm ſure I was with you. 
Mend. Oh! I am ſlain. Falls.] 
Friend. Ha ! But thou ſhalt not dye unreveng'd. & 
Mood. Say you ſo? Why then have at you, Sir.—[Tbe noiſe of the 
Watch makes em puſh home; but upon their approach the Spaniard re- 
tires, Woodvil makes off too.] Madam, where are you ? Nay, it you 
are gone, you don't want my Aſſiſtance; therefore I'll e'en make the 


beſt of my way. | Exit. 
Enter Watch, 
1 Watch, What's here, 2 Man Dead? Ay, Stone dead. So, his 
Debts are paid. | 


2 Watch, Well but, Neighbour, Is Death ſo civil as to diſcharge a 
Man's Debts then? : EN 

1 Watch. Ay, Neighbour, and that's civil enough in Conſcience. 

2 Watch. Why then, he ſhall. &en pay my Scores ; for as to my 
Debts, as Poor as I am, I have a Gentleman's Memory. And as 
— by my Wit, fo PII dye, and leaye no Mony to pay for my 

uneral. 16 | 

3 Patch, Why what a Rogue are you? Doſt thou think, Jack, 
to dye a Natural Death ? s 5 

2 Match. Yes, for J hope to dye without the Help of a Doctor. 

3 Watch. Smartly ſaid. But if you ſhould have a Doctor you'll 
dye a Natꝰral Death ſtill, for you'll dye like a Rogue. 

2 Watch. $'bud you'll dye in a Ditch, if you eſcape Hanging. 

1 Watch, Come, come, no quarelling, We ſhall all dye like 
| Rogues as we have liv'd. Let's about our buſineſs, and lift up the 

„ i lee :, Flofte Banin]- + 

Mend. Oh ! | LA ſtart and let bim fall. | 
3 YVatch. He's alive, ho. What are you, and how came you thus 


Wonrnded ? | 
et me be carried to my Fathers houſe. 
3 Mach. Who is your Father, Sir 
end. Signior Mendez hard by. | 
_ ve Patch, Alas, my young Maſter Mendez ! Indeed, Sir, | 
forry, as I may ſay, for this Miſhap. Dear heart, how the whole ,,,, 
I 


mily will mourn for you ! E 8 WY 
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1 PPatch, What d'ce as pitying him for ? «uf you ſee how he 
bleeds ? Let's have him to a Surgeon, + 

2 ee. N we then a little, will you? Hoiſt, ſo away with 
him. 1 — FF ni Mend. 


| Re-enter Woodvil. * 


| Pool. The Furies of the Night, the Watch, are alarm'd. on all 
ſides ; and right or wrong, if they find a Man abroad ſo late, they'll 
ſeize him, and make the proudeſt Don in Spain ſubmit to their i imper- 
tinent Queſtions. And then they are ſo abuſive, eſpecially to Gentle- 
men, that we can ſcarce forbear giving them il Language, which is 
provocation enough with them to ſwear any FaQt they pleaſe againſt 
us.— Ha! What's here? A Houſe open? Let it be a, 
PH in; for I had rather lye with Plagues and Ulcers, than expoſe mi 
ſelf to an icon for Murder, [Goes in and alen the Door. 


| Enters again « as in a Chamber. 


Wood. Soh, Iam free from the Watch, Heav'n bs prais d: And 
now let me conſider a little where I am; Perhaps in as dangerous a. 
place; for ſhou'd I be ſeen now in this frighted Condition, tis odds 
but Lam taken for a Thief, and my Cir ance is not a jot mended. 
What can I ſay for my ſelf if I am diſcover d? Shov'dI tell the true 
occaſion of my Concealment, who knows but I ſhall bea 1 
for Murder? Good fortune, bring me off this time, if it be thy 
will. [A Noiſe.] Hark ! there are people coming. Where ſhall 


I bide my ſelf > l' get behind this Tapeſtry. [Gets behind. 


Enter Daria and Elvira, 


Elv. What haſt thou done to day, my Dear? Haſt hou ſeen 
VYVoodvil ſince ? 

Dar. Yes, my Dear, I have, and have reaſon to believe he loves me 
to deſperation, or all 1 my Rules are falſe. He talks very ſeriouſly of 
Marrying me. That which perplexes me in the buſineſs, is; _ he 
will viſit me firſt, and know me. 

VVood, peeps out. What's this I hear? Aſtoniſhing | 4 

Elv. And how can you prevent either / 

Dar. I don*t-pretend to hinder it; but 1 ſhall manage things to 
the beſt of my Policy. I ſhall take care to have the Window Cur- 


tains ſodiſpos'd, that there may be admiſſion. for but juſt ſo much 


Licht as may ſerve to ſer: me off ta ſome advantage. Then as to my 
Quality, L have caus*d an a . to be a 2 
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which will coſt me nothing but a little Old Parchment gnaw'd by 
Rats: And for the ready Money, thou know'ſt that my faithful Lo- 
ver Don Diego will ſupply me: and when T vodvil has told it, hell 
never ſuſpect that Thieves will be at hand to Rob him upon the very 
Night of our Marriage. I have to day hir'd an Apartment well Fur- 
niſh'd: So thou wilt agree that I have negled nothing to make, an 
Affair ſucceed that is ſo advantageous to me, and which 1 ſo much 


deſire. 
Ev. Your precautions ſeem to be juſt; but yet, methinks, I fear 
the Cataſtrophe of the Plot. 5 82 WH 
Wood. Tis marr?d now, or the Devil's in't. | 
Dar. But, my Dear, how go thy Affairs? 
_ Elv, Not fo faſt towards Marriage. But in truth that is not my 
deſign. I obſerve a great deal of Worth in Woodvil's Friend. I find 
that I love him; I covet nothing but the poſſeſſion of his Heart, 
and 1 * I ſhould be diſpleas d if he propos'd to Marry me. 
Dar. Thou art of an odd humour, Elvira. Thou lov'ſt him, thy 
Fortune is none of the beſt; thou ſnou dſt be happy with him; and 
yet thou wou'dſt not be glad to be his Wife ! * of 
Wood. Nay then, there are Miracles ſtil}, that's certain. | 
Elv. Pray who told you that I ſhon'd be happy with him? Love iss 
of ſo fantaſtick a nature, that the very firft moments of Marriage 
are ſcarce agreeable. Love, I ſay, muſt have ſomething to awaken it, 
and to give it an edge. lt feaſts upon variety and change: And how 
can a Wife be always new? I | 
Wood. Excellent? I begin to like her. 

Dar. Orevna Miſtreſs, good Elvira ?—— Go, go; your faſhio 
ble Maxims are unreaſonable. | | 
El. What you aim at, is much more, in my Opinion: And if 
you'll be advis'd by me, you ought to make ſerious Reflections upon 
your Age; for, to ſpeak plainly to thee, thou art Old, very Old. 
Is it ſitting for a ſtale Piece of Fifty to impoſe upon a Youth of Five 

and Twenty ? | | 
Wood. Rare Jilt ! were theſe your perſonal Merits ? 
Dar. Inſolence 1 Muſt I be inſulted at this rate? 
Ely, Thou deſerv'ſt it, who haſt the impudence to deſign to undo 
à worthy young Gentleman, by — a Wife upon him chat has 
neither Eyes, Teeth, or Complexion of her own, 360%, 
Wood. What a heavenly Wife had my diſcerning Judgment provi- 
ded for me ! Now, Fortune, thou deſery'ſt an Altar. 
Dar. This is palt enduring, | 2 810 
Ei. Why, have you not aGlaſsEye, and Plumpers too for your 
Cheeks ? Can you deny that all your _ are falſe ? Dont l know 
| | N, 2 your 
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your Face is uoching but a Plaiſter of Red and White? And that 
your Breath is inſopportable: ? | 
Wood. Nay, then ſhe-was likely to throw rare Perfumes about 


indeed. 
Elv. And can you expel, when I know all this, that! ſhould ap- 


prove of your impoſing upon one, who | is Friend to the Man | eſteem ? 


Enter Daria's Maid. — 


De. Unheard of Impudence! 

Elv. Nay, nay, tis true, for all that. 

Dar. Well, if it be, am I the only one who has falſe Tecth, and a 
made Complexion, and other things to bide their Blemiſhes * * And 
muſt I, ſawcy Woman, be thus accus'd alone? | 

Wood. Sure they won't go to Scratching at laſt. 

Elv. There is a Malignity in thy Company, therefore tis time. to 
leave it. (Exit Elvira 

Dar. Tis the only Courteſie thou can'ſt do me, for thou carry ſt 
away the Plague along with thee, 
[Goes to a — and views berſaf 5 then rk ber Hair 
Hand. 


5 . with ber 
2 But a greater Plague ſtays behind. | 
Dar. Inſolent Slut to tell me of my Imperfections! as 1 none 
but my ſelf us d Art, or made their Faces | 
FF 00d. — gaze now, tis but to ſee 
What manner of Death's-Head 'twill be. 
Maid. Bleſs me, Madam! ho came you to fall out thus? 
— 1 neither now, nor care. Set me the Toilet here. [Maid 
brings it. Daria its down and looks in the Glaſs.) Frightful ! what 
a Figure ſhe has made me ! As 1 live, all my Red and White's melted ! 
How does Paffion ruffle and diſorder us Women! Fetch me the Paint 
that came home to day. | 
Maid. Yes, Madam, (As ſte goes mund the Cloſet, near which 
3 ſtands; be ſhrinks back, and throws down a Eottle 


Dar. What have you done? Amazement ! [Lifting up the Ta- 


peſty, ſhe ſpies Woodvil; ſqueeks and runs back] how came you here? 
hat, you have ſeen and heard all! Hell and Furies! ] have no pa- 


tience. Villain, I'Il tear thy Eyes out. (Fhs. ad him. 
4 CY Have a little ese. _ * ane you how came 
. nitner, 
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to Rob the Houſe, I believe. PII have you ſeiz'd for a Houſe · breaker, 
and be Evidence my ſelf againſt you. Oy 
Wood. Soh! I'm in a fine Condition! But Madam. 


( (Noiſe witbout. 


405 Daria and her Maid run to the Door to know the cauſe. 
What Noiſe is this? Have I no way to eſcape from this Fury? I ſhall: 
be expos'd to ſome Incouvenĩence or other by this outrageous Paſſion 
of hers; which has ſo ſwell'd the Veins of her hollow meager Face, 
and made the wrinkles of her ſhriyell'd Neck ſo formidable, that ſhe 
is the very Picture of Meduſa, - © 5 


Re enter Daria with Officers. 


Dar. Here Gentlemen, here's the Murderer; I ſaw this unhappy 
Wretch with his Sword drawn, all bloody as it was with the Wound 
he had juſt made, enter my. Chamber to fave himſelf, threatning me 
too with Death, if I. refus d to conceal him. | 

Offi. Enough, enough. We Arreſt you for this Murder. Come, 
you muſt to Priſon, | 

VVood. Do but hear me. 12 70 n 

Offi. It is in vain. There needs no better Evidence. Away with 


Enter Old Mendez, and Nurſe weeping. 


O. Aen. Hold, Gentlemen, a little. — What wrongs haſt thou 
receiv'd from me, Barbarous Man, that thou ſhou'dſt be the Deſtroyer 
of my Family ? 
Wood. What,meanyon, Sirꝰ Ithe Deſtroyer of your Family 
Men, Ves, thou, vile Wretch, my Son lies gaſping with the 
Wound thou gav'ſt him, and my poor Daughter has been Raviſh'd 
"Wood We are both abus'd, Sir, I us d my utmoſt to defend a 
Lady to night that I met by chance in the Street bewailing her ſad 
Fortune. I was of a ſudden aſſaulted to two Strangers, who ſaluted 
indeed with the Title of Raviſher, whilſt I eadeavour'd to defend 
"the Lady. from any fuch Violence, It ſeems I had the misfortune to 
wound one of em. | 1 A 
Men. Alas! he's my Son you wounded, VVhat a raſh Miſtake 
was this! / ; | 7 1 
Nurſe. But what became of my Young Lady Iſabella? Oh ſpeak 
tell us but that, and we'll pity your Diſaſter. ' : 
' 'VFogd;! The Lady withdrew I know not —_— the Fray- 
Your pity you may diſpoſe of elſewhere: I you'd not be ſo wretched - 
a ere 3 Mt | S160 „ 9 20) Nurſe, Alas, 
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_ Alas, Sir! we are ſtill to ſeek for my poor Lady, — On 
Sadneſs 1 what days are theſe ! 

Offi. Have you any bing more to ſay to the Prifoner ? _ 

Men. Nothing more. 

Offi. Come, away with him then. Madam, you maſt remember. 
to appear to give Evidence againſt him. | 
Day. | ſhall be ready upon the firſt Notice, 

VYood. To be Damn'd for = Perjury. _ 
_ (Exeunt Officers with Woodril. 
| . Nur Hom came the Murderer to be found in your Chamber, 
adam 
Dar. Why, here he came, it ſeems, to hide bimſelf. The Door 
being open, und no body then here, he impudently enter'd, and hid 
himſelf behind the Hangings, 

Nur. Good lack ! Come, Sir, let us go and comfort my young Ma- 
ſter. All we can do will be too little for him. Oh the Pain he 
muſt needs endure ! But l hope there is no danger. I took the Sur- 
geon aſide in a corner, and ask d him what he thought upon probing 
the Wound? And he told me, twas only a Fleſh- -wound, which he 
hop'd wou'd be ſoon well. 

| Men, Heav'n grant it be no more. His Ruine joind | 

Tomy rſt Loſs, wou'd ſhake the firmeſt Mind. (era 


The End of the Third a, *© 
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Enter Johnſon with a Letter. 


— 71 IS now en down before 
Repents, . of That 15 5 ort a Heart, | 
ime ſtrangely a and-inore — 

: Sore there is Witchcraft in 8055 Gen that we cannot be eaſie 
one moment without em. This Letter which I found in the Prado, 
and is an Appointment from ſome kind - hearted Miſtreſs to make her 
Lover Wackel makes gr but the more impatient when I think of my 

Enchaatreſs Elvira. Nor can I forbear hov'ring about her Lodging 
till I hear fome tidings of her. She muſt have laid a Spell for me, 


— 24 4 " 


© 4} for the Batter. 3 
that's. certain ; for tho" I have not ſo much as ſeen her Face, yet can- 
not. I for my heart remove} from: this place, where ſhe gave me ſome 
faint hapes I ſhouid ſee nen Oh the invincible power of a 
fomething that*s inexpreſſible in Women — But who are theſe ? 

6h ; LWoodvil is brought hy, in Cuſtody of Officers. 
Frank Woodvil in Cuſtody ! how am I ſurpris'd ; Hold Sirs, whither 
do you carry this Gentleman? 18 
Offi. To Priſon for a Murder. 
John. Is the Cauſe ſo fatal then, n | 
Wood. There is a Man hurt, Charles, by accident. Bur I am glad 
I have met with you, Pray accompany me to the place of my Con- 
finement. The occaſion of this miſchance you ſhall know there, 
Jahn. l'm ſore I am ſorry for the occaſion, be it as *rwill, 
Off. We muſt have no Conferences in the ſtreet. Come to the 
Priſon, and there you may be allow'd. Lead on. | 
John. Mr. Officer, I thank you. Pray go on. 1 
Dear Frank, PII follow you. CExeunt Officers with Woodvil. 
What a curied Accident is this? And the more unhappy, becauſe: 
our Money is fallen ſhort, Returns fajling from England, without 
which there is no Redemption from Priſon here, let the fact be never 
ſo favourable. —Let me ſee. What's to be done ?—Loſt my 
Woodvil, loſt. my Elvira, and cheated at laſt with an unknown Hen» 
rietta, 


Enter Elvira veiPd, and claps him on the ſhoulder. 


Elv. You are a Man of your word, 1 perceive, Sir. 
John. You are come in good time, Madam, to help me out of a 
double Confuſion of Thought. 

Ev. Good Cavalier, what's the matter? 

John. Why, poor Frank Mood vil is juſt now carry'd to Priſon for 

wounding a Man; and, to tell you the Truth, Returns from England, 

by ſome Interception or other, fail at preſent; and without a round 

Sum I know he is not to be releas'd. | 
Elv. A Scurvy Accident, upon my word. 

\ John. Beſides, Elvira, | am puzzVd with a Letter dropt juſt by me 
in the Prado. Faith *tis an Aſſignation, and ſubſcrib'd Henrietta. 
The Devil take me if I know any Henrietta, or love any but Elvira. 

Elv. Did you ſay ſubſcrib'd Henrietta? Ha! EE i 

Jobn, Yes, as well as I can pick it out by this Light. Here tis. 
But will you excuſe me at this time? I promis d Woodort as he paſs d 
by to follow him to the Priſon, If poſſible, Pf wait on you in halt 
an hour;. 3 K* | Or n 7 C way 
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tion.can ne're fail at a pinch, 
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Ev. By all means follow your Friend. In the mean time, Pll go 
in and pray to St. Jago for ſome help for you againſt your Return. 
-—-Jobn, 1 expe& more aid from yoùr quick Invention than from tbe 
Saints favor, 2 „ile LExit. 

Ely. I don't know how tis, but this Engliſh Cavaller has got further 


into my heart than all my Spanyh Adorers together, Nay, ſo well 


I love him, that had I the Indies in my Poſſeſſion, I cod part with 
*em to ſerve oi to oblige him, But at preſent, ſo unhappy is my 
Condition, I know not where to command enorgh to help him to re- 
leaſe his Friend; for my vile Acquaintance Daria, ſince our laſt 


Quarrel, has pack'd up her Trumpery and is gone, and beſides has 


ſton from me the little I had of value in my Lodging. All I have 


now in the World at command is a bill upon old LZopex for a hundred 
Piſtols, which is not payable theſe Ten days. What's to be done? 


Let me think a little.——He muſt not lye in Priſon, that's certain, — 
Ha! the Letter Johnſon gave me !-—"Tis from Lopez's Wife to a 
Lover,—l have it. Il inſtantly go about it. Woman's Inven- 


LExit. 


Enter Iſabella alone. She looks about ber in Surprise. 
Iſab. What do I ſee? Is it poſſible? I am amaz*d ! Can this be 
Chance, or the direction of ſome friendly Power that out of pity to 


n 
. 


the fatal Couch, the Cabinet, and ev*ry thing in the ſame Order. 
By all my Sufferings the very Picture too Nay then there is no 


my ſad Condition has brought it ſo abont ?——The very Furniture, 


-doubt, but much, much wonder. : 


Enter Donna Thereſa, - | | 
Ther. Madam, 1 am · glad my houſe con d prove a Refuge to ſo 


| handſome a Lady. But admire not, if I ask what accident brought 


you in the Street ſa late, and undiſguis'd ſince you are not ignorant 
how unuſual ſuch things are with any of our Sex? [Iſabella gazes 
about, and weeps.) Alas! what mean yon, Madam? You ſeem to 


be much diforder'd. - If have ask'd a Queſtion that brings any un- 


grateful paſſage to your: Memory, Pll. wave my Curioſity, and expect 


. no. Anfwer, Bat if you dare venture to truſt one that has already an 


[nclination to ſerve Jau, let me know the cauſe of your diſtut bance, 


and 1 give yon my ſolemn Promiſe, which is ever Sacred with me, 


that Pl] ue my utmoſt power to prouure you a Remedy. 
Iſeb. t am ſo confounded, I kiowrnot(How!to-fpeak, 
Ther, You gaze about the Room, as if you were aſtoniſh'd at ſome 
diſcovery you ſeem to have made here. | 
7. ad Iſab. Too 


ROT 


LY, i 
\ 


Fg 


138 mn F x | * 23 
M i az. 
. Too el 1 Rad the Reom alas 5 
Ther. What mean you, Madam? 3 YER". 
Iſab. If for my Grief I can, I'll tell you. You ſeem, Madam, fo 
be a Lady of a great deal of Worth and Goodneſs, Your Hoſpitalj- 
ty in relieving me at ſuch a time, is a proof of your Noble Nature, 
and your (olemn Promiſe to uſe your Intereſt to ſerve an vnhappy 
Woman before you know the Cauſe of her being ſo, is an Argument 
of your Generoſity. Madam, l' venture to tell you all my trouble. 
— ſrſt give me leave to ask you who is the Noble Youth that dwells 
_—_ 
Ther. His Name is Don Alphonſo. 
Iſab. Is he not 1 5 ? 


Ther. He is. 
Iſab. Alas! that ſuch a Noble Lady ſhou'd e're produce ſo vile a 
Monſter, LY ceps.] | 


They, I fear your Senſes are diſturb'd, | 
Jſab, And well they may.—Oh that I had the Villain here! how 
cop'd I tear him Limb from Limb, and trample him to duſt ? 
Ther, This is ſtrange !. Did you not call him Noble Yooth but nom? 
Jab. I did, to get his Name. Alas! you know me not. I am 
foll of ſubtle, fair, inſinuating Arts to gain my Ends; Which when 
obtain'd, I return to my true form, which is a thing at Mortal Eg. 
mity with Mankind. _ 
Ther. This is downright Raving. 
. Jſak. I may thank your inhumane Son fort. 
by N Why, what has he done re 
/ab. Demoliſh'd a frame of perfect Happineſs, 
Ther. You ſpeak in Clouds, Lady. 
Iſab. 1 Wiſh thoſe Clouds wov'd cover me. [Sighs.] 
Heav'ns ! Did 1 not ſet forth but yeſterday | 
With your own Sun, as clear from any Spots, 
And with ſuch ſweet Tranquility of Soul, 
As made me think no Happineſs above 
Cop 'd ere tranſcend the Joys I felt below! 
Sure this Eclipſe is meant a Puniſhment. 
Th ſuch a Vain * and — fin 
There is no true Felicity on Earth, g 
They, Madam, I rity” you ; But pray, without all this Cireume 
ſtance, pleaſe to come to the poing. How has my don wrong d von 


Iſab. This will inf ongus wants force to ſpeak it, 
/ . 1 % 4 Table» Book, 


ow, The Book 1 know, When was this. [Reade ih b, done, 
am 2 1 

Jab. 1 was but lately carry'd from hence bllns-felded Into the 
Jede | > sweet, 


Street, when I met a Stranger, who hearing my Complaints, offer'd 
his Service to relieve me; and as I was going to beg him to condu& 

me home, the Adventure happen'd under your Window, and you 
were pleas'd to be ſo charitable to ſend to take me in. I wiſh the 
kind Stranger that fought in my Defence were as ſafe. 

Ther, It ſeems there was one wounded in the Scuffle. | 

Jab. Ah me ! I fear the civil Stranger. Heav'n is pleas'd to mul- 
tiply my Woes. 55 7 

Ther. I cou'd not then learn who twas, but have ſent ſince to know. 
But, Madam, your condition touches me very near; and be aſſur'd, 
if this be as the Tablet informs me, I am reſolv'd to make you what 
amends I can, : 

Jab. You ſpeak generoufly, But, alas! what recompenge can yon 
make me? es. | 

Ther, Deſpair not. My Honour is concern'd as well as yours. Had 
he more than a glimpſe of you, do you think ? BETS 

Lab. No more than what a faint Moonſhine wor'd give him, 

. Ther, Be. of good Comfort then; and as we walk to my Apart- 
Bent. I tell you how my Thoughts are preparing to do you ſervice. 
-Before ta morrom eng. 8 
kerhaps your Tongue may call me more than Friend. [Exeunt. 


Euter Alphonſo and Boy. 


Ab. What is't that ſo diſturbs me? Why doſt thou heave, my 
Heart, and flutter in my Breaſt? My Pulſe works high, and my Brain 
rounds apace. And yet there's a Weight vpon my Soul that's heavier 
than all this. *Tis that, alas! which acts upon my Body, and puts it 
into ſuch diſorder; And I have felt that Weight ere ſince 1 wrong'd 
the Virgin. Oh en al 6b thou art mighty in puniſhing, and, 
ſpight of the Dreams of Libertines, haſt a real Exiſfence. Let me 
© have Muſick, Boy; 1am melancholy, perhaps *cwill mitigate my Pain. 


- 


8 2 LExit Boy. 
LAlphonſd lies upon the Couch, and the Boy Re- enters. 
A ſhort Confort of Muſict. 
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Thefe Two Command the World, we opn, 
Tbo' both at laſt are foil'd : 

The Hero Loves, and ſo's undone, 
The Braus by Honour ſpoil d. 


'L 3, 
Let the brave Beaux with Gentle Arms 
Engage, orecome, then fly : 
Let yielding Hero's own Loves Charms, 
ben Conquer d, nobly dye. | 


4. 
. As jaring Features well Combin d 
One per fed Beauty prove : 
So Love and Honour thus Conjoyn d 
The beſt and Nobleſt Love. 


Alp. ſits up. You may retire. | To the Boy, who poet owe, 
80. 1 am ſomething better. f [ BY, ge * 
Ha J Is not this the very Couch? [Looks upon the Couch, aud riſes in 
a Rage. ] Nay then I'm ſick again. Every Object that puts me in 
mind of that curs d Accident is odious to my fight. Good Heav'n, 
reſtore my Peace of Mind, tho“ at the pyſice of all I'm worth. 

| 3 [Turns to a Book on the Table, aud Reads, 

* Oh Villain / eou'dſt thou be ſo barbarous to force a teſder Maid 
© Horror ! what haſt thou done ! RefleR, baſe Man, upon this hate- 
© ful Crime. Thou haſt done a deed that will for eyer torment thy 
+ Soul, unleſs thou wilt conſerit to make her Reparation.———— 
Sure ſome bleſt Saint directed me toithis place, ——Oh Heav'nly Ad- 
vice | Hear me, ye angry Heav'ns, for you are juſtly ſo : Yet hear 
LKneels.] Penitent; and when you hear, forgive. Witneſs bleſs'd- 
Saint, who-e're thou art who plead'ſt for injur'd Vertue; Witneſs, 
That here upon my bended Knees 1 vow all Satisfaction, all Amend 
all honourable Reparation, to One unknown, to an unknown inj rd 
Ole: For her 1'Il haunt the Mountains, ſearch ev'ry Grove, call to 
the Winds which bore her Cries and heard her Prayers, when . 
ſo was deaf to all, the cors'd Apbonſo. To Her I vow, to Her 1 
tar, Her only will I make my Wife, or in Eternal Solitude bemoan 
ber Wirengs.—-Hkar me once wore, for the Wretch Alpbonſo ſwears. 
TN and lies down upon the Couch; 7he Scans ſhuts fi in 
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 Farewel. I won't ſpoil your Company. | 


a 


SCENE « Priſon. / 
| Woodvil and Johnſon. 
Jobn. Your ſtory I 5 ſurpriz d at. How was I deceiv'd in that 


Woman ! 
vod. Twill make us wiſer for the time to come, ſet us better up- 
on our Guard againſt the Sex, and whatever we do, defy Matrimony, 
Charles, as the end of all Pleaſure in Liſe. | ; 
John. Truth on't is, you had been finely Wedded, and yet this is 
ſhe that was once thought to deſerve thoſe Raptures. : 
Did'ſt thou not find the place Inſpir'd ? 
Heard'ſt thou not Muſich when ſhe Talk't,— And ſo forth? 
Wood. Oh! the Imagination. of it chills my Blood; and yet a Joy 


| ſucceeds the Horror, to think I have eſcap'd the Rack. Beware of 


Women Friend, and thou can'ſt not do amiſs. 


- Joby. I confeſs you have reaſon to complain after ſuch a diſap- 


intment. But, to lay this Subject aſide. What ſhall we do, Frank, 
ga our preſent Circumſtance ? If the Man lives, there is no Liberty 


Fithept Money now they have thee once faſt, Fortune cou'd not 


re ſhew'd her Malice at ſo ynlycky a time. 


* Wood. The Joy 1 felt for my Deliverance from that Example of 


' # 


Horror, has made me forget where I am. But, faith, whate're my 


Condition prove, I can't be much afflicted. And of the two ne're 


blame Fortune, this js comparatively a Favour. | 
. Fobn. Prithee conie to thy ſelf a little. Dama the Jilt Daria with 
all my heart. But why art thou inſenſible? Is a Priſon ſo indiffe- 


rent to you, that you are willing to èenſider of no way to get out of 


it? "You kgow our Returns are expected, not come. 


Wood. Prithee let me alone. I am rapt in Joy for my Eſcape, and 
mall think of nothing elſe this Month. All 1 can ſay to yon is, I muſt 


Ray here till thoſe Returns you ſpeak of do come. I know. no Re- 


medy. | 657 
Jobn. And that's all your care, Sir, is it? 

Wood. I thank my Stars, Sir, J have no Care upon me, Here 1 am 
provided for: And to be a Single Man and provided for at once, is; 
I think, ſufficient Happineſs for any one Perſon. Is 58 

Joen. Nay, Sir, fince you take ſuch delight in your own Thoughts, 
| LI. going. 

Wood, Why, Charles, thou art not in earneſt ſure? you 155 851 
"Joby; Is this a time for Jeſting ? Prithee be a little more ſerious. 


"0996: Wit thr Devil wou'® you bare ne do Prither” dog's be 


— 


* 


for the Better. * 37 


ſo Ye and ſolemn Can I help Accidents ?-'Tis well tis no 


Fobn, I am ſure it cov'd not have fallen oyt in a worſe time. 

Wood. I can't Coin Money to get my Liberty. 

Jobn. But ſure you may think of ſome way how 1 may ſerve you. 

Wood, Phoo, Pox, ge I am a dull Fellow. I have been 
out of my Wits with exceſs of Joy Cer ſince I ſcapꝰd the Woman. 

Jobn, Drown the Woman: 105 „ 

Wood. With all my Heart, Sir. a 

 Fobn. Twou'd make one mad to ſee you ſo indifferent under ſuch- 
7 and in a ſtrange Country. 
q tries are alike to me. If the Man dies, I know 

John. Thou talk'ſt indeed as if thy Wits were gone. Can you 
remember, Sir, where-abouts you loſt the Lady for whoſe ſake you 
turn'd Knight · Errant, and brought your ſelf into this condition? 
Hood, I was in the Street St. Jago, near the Church, where P wat 
ſet upon, Sir, without provocation given on my ſide. I ſuppoſe your 
Wiſdom wou'd have done no leſs, upon ſuch an occaſion; © n. 

John. You muſt have a Woman at your Tail. See what comes 
Sk 7 bit e. 

Wood. Why; good Mr. Reformer, I have known as grave a Man as: 
year Worſhip, and as ſly a Dealer, have as eager an Appetite to the 
4 1 56d purſue it as cloſe in the Dark, as any unwary Sportſman 

us all. | LV. of ee e eee. 

John. At leaſt, we have diſcretion to keep our ſelves out of Incon- 
veniencies. . | | 

Wood. You may thank Chance for that. I perceive if I had as good 
Fortune as you, I ſhou'd be as Virtuous. . | 

John. If you had as much Diſcretion, you mean. - Diſcretion and 
Conduct are the only Vertues now-a-days. 

Wood. There 1 agree with you. Honeſty, Reputation, Wit, 
Breeding, and every good quality, are deriv'd from thoſe Springs. 

John. Well, I'll go ſee how far have a Title in them to ſerve you. 
I'll firſt enquire afcer the Man, and then the Means. | 

Wood. Whatever you do, pray let me ſee you often, 

John You may — Dear, Frank, Adiesn. Exit. 

Wood. Why, come what will, tis better ſtil] than Marrying, —— 
Good Heav'n ! what a Precipice have I-eſcap'd ! Sure I was given o- 
ver to Satan for a time, ſince I cou d reſolye to Marry one hom. I. 
had never ſeen, or knew any thing of, and ere it cou d be finiſn d 
my Guardian- Angel interpos d to hinder it.. Well, lince l 
have miſs'd this Woman, 338 


Tho 


ee eee 


00 bo) ſhilt within a; Pangeony 1 am free; - W beg SN Cl 
eg ſych a Wife, is glorious Ds, | iy 8 122 


| SCENE Loper's Hoaſe,. 
Enter Henrietta, ond Clors 3; 240 1 ! i bor Y 


Hen. eine Is every thing ready, as Lorderd? ; A 3 | Sy 
Cu. Ves, Madam. Up, . 


/ 


| f 
| 4 115 4 


Euen Se beg. ni hug, Lent Rei 
\ ' 


| Sov, Madamy a Ek preſſes a at the Gate for kunst to your 
} 

"Hen; ne, ſee who * tis, and introduce bim. [Exit Clora and 
| Serv] Who ſhou'd —— be! Tis not Aamueſ's titne yet, except 
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be's eager on the Aſſignation, and ſo ant Þ ike the Hour. 5 5 l 
- ſhow'd not be diſpleas'd: — Yo * 01 en e We Vomen 
de Amos, on : Account. , | 


Enter Clora with Elvira in Aer, Cloaths, 


| | A'Stranger! how am! Ae l. 


Ely, Madam, you may w 
but when you have heard my onder tp ſe 


ne Ie af ane 
ly,: perhaps I may yet raiſe your Nees 
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W 0 concerns you y LD 
late Vifit, — I wou'd have no Wit but 8 * 


and receive excuſ; e 
Hun. What can this mean! —  Clora,, re 
Elv, Twas my fortune, Madam, his: Eno to. 7 
5 d. to Dan 
— | 


dropt in the Prado, $ubſerid'd ws an Di 
Hen. What fay you, sir! A Letter d dropt, and 6 Sabi r | 
Ehe. Tis here, Naur, yoo may, view * it you pleaſe. 


Hen, Unfortunate Acxident! [Seeing ber Hand, at ' ok 


5 and 
© yir . 1 als 
Au. Don't be aneohe,; Madam. ay 


e hither 
to-preſerye — the Letter to you. 1% it. ber. 
e How ſhall. RR. this kandſpms 
Action 7 Te me, Sir, and Abe N — ÄÄ— 
An became not hither} Madam, for a 1 i: 1 
1 


N hav pat in in my-pomer te Sety9;y0u, 
return the Service, I doubt not your andy 


Hen. "Tis moſt ready to ſerve you, 


* 
. 8 1 . 
* 2 4 * * 


" Mfr the Bert. 


PE All that 1 cat” en t hos 72 72 | 


of your. Hughand, which js not payable theſe ten days. If ou 

cou'd get it tor me ſooner, I * be infinitely oblige to 

you... 

Hen. ru uſe' my. utmoſt Endeavour. If you pleaſe to ſend in the 

| Mornlhg, l —_ i ſhall be able to ſerve you. 

7 x ee moſt obedient Servant. | [Exit 
$ well he's gone. One Minute more alsht have ſpoil'd 

all ich Too but he ſhall hear on't, Il] warrant him. {ns in. 


7 . of he Berth . 


* * 5 
% . . x . 1 
” # x * 1 - : * . % - 
1 a. a 4 "4 1 __ Y 4 — ih. at. 


% * _— — * — 


act v. SCENE 1. 


idee is Lopez Houſe. | 5 a 


Enter Antonio. 


. is NTA he Time. So much the better, I 
bad make toſs the Stair-caſe-door of the Gander 
wich ich l aber d. and I preſume there is no aceeſs any other 
way. [Seems ta bolt the Dor * reckon my haughty Miſtreſs has 
taken care of other e elt ſhe { ſhou d be e | 
F og pls NN W 
J Wal Joys 1 


VE Ges 
Kage! is 1 5 Fhen I * 

Time I Na, * Ar Twos Ty 
come. — 00 (a de 


— $0, now muſt i 179 ak one word aloud, leſt 1 am er'd. 
Very well; I think: ham erent you, Den ao, and 
| with. zen so, my: NCH wye no LO in. 


„eb II: mM ae 20 AN 


a ee Matt d Dor ebe don Lig : 


l Ther ere's + your way, Sir. "1 need not wiſh you q good Night, 
eee 105 Ende 
chend 10. ce Ky b a barking be 


; Wits 


„ 


2 


Pal rel 2 Nu Joby ww is i 


fal bs 55 nm 


n | t69. on 140 ſide, Fiche your kesce, "hs Hem ory 
* An # F Bol Its the Door. 3 fe friebts Hen 
Hen, peeping. J Ob ! for We as jake, my Dear, hide your ſelf in 
this — 5 [Then comes at.]- — Alan here 1 how am | 
_—_— 
1 Man, Is it poſlible, Mata! Of is t this an 101 of Love to make 
the Afcer-game: the ſweeter, by the 80e of à Sur prize; 
Hor is it, Madam ? You ſeem ſtill amaz d. Did you not expect me? 
Hen. Expect you, Sir? 
Man. Ay, Child. - Come, come, no more of this ſtrangeneſs; you 
know my Temper. Come, 1 bare a long Prologue to a Play, Let 
us draw the. Curtain, my Dear, and begin. bs 
Hen, Are you ſure yot don” t Act a wrong Part? 
Man. Nay, Madam, I appeal to you felt. Ik of your own yY 
ing, I had not been in ce medy elſe, 
Hen, Tis well if it don't prove a _ Aber ſeen Actors, 
by undertaking Parts not fit! for, em, turn igto Tother. 
Man. What can this mean? Come, come, this is but Adding at 
beſt :. You are not the Perſon you ſeem to be. | 
Hen. Pray, _ do you che me for, _ ? ca : ; 
Man. The chief Lady i in the ber bf » Ma can, and gay. the fine 
Genievlinys this Bed; Cha 2 1 8 ither Von 
and I have retir d, NN tie 11 age, to to 90 afis done | in 
prof of ber Modern Comedies. | 
Hen. 'Byt 1-hope you'll allow 0. a fon! Offence nt Manners, 
and onght to be reform'd. 
2 There have deen Undertakers Indeed ; ; tir their At 
full e , ang reli ſo much of private be that ho 
8650 ever ſach 2 Deſign may be, "it han eſs f Femer and Efficacy 
their Hangs  6thery1 ie It wight,” i 
A (Clora wi — 990 Eb) 
Ce. Madam „adam! ! My Maſter! He is coming wp the Gars 


Eich. "Ar hovinrby Wi? nge th Pare tory 


Fp. Chora, Clora, open the Door 

Hen. Heav'ns ! Re ſnall I do 
ner uche in 
t the l Dymb Seene by this time, and have 


Num Qurgd! Acciden fn 
Talk, I might hav fi 
made my Exit. 1 Ye 64 1 Derr 2 


Top, Why don't you Door d (be. vn CE 
„ tom. 83: Rim Lora? what fe e 


81 


Mg be N Rel a 4 
Sir, Pra into is Cloſer, and make it faſt within, (He runs 9 
ar tp 23:4 8 rn e 1 

Clo. Lord, Madam what will you do (Loper knocks : 

Hen. Run and open, the the Door for hi and Lid come Opt 0 my 
Chilinber 1 11 were jut awak d by the iſe.” 2 + 

* (Runs iu, Clora opens ths * 
þ ch. Ob Sdenior ? youre nelcom home. 

Lob. Why muſt I ſtay fo long at the Door? 

"Clo, Becauſe we Woba alt in Bed. we did not 10 you! home fl 
to Morrow. f 

Lob. Where's my Wife, cis? * 

Cio. Aſleep to be Mark poor Lady, , unleſs your Noiſe bas wak'd her: 

Hen. Clera, who it raps at the door at ſuch an unſeaſonable 
bout * L return'd how am [ Orejoy'd* | Runs to - 

[brace bim. 

Top: Poor Duck / *Twas a pretty Duck. CL Kiſſes ber. I— Why 
diqdſt thou riſe Der? To Befall Pll come to thee ſtrait. 

' Hen, No, my Dear, tis Morning now. Pray let us walk in the 
Garden, 1 long to hear News of the Ship, and what thy ſhare i is, ; 
ang how you chanc'd to come home ſo ſoon. 

Lap. Fam a fleepy now, my Dear; Pll tell you all to florrow. 

Hen, Nay, you ſhall tell me now? Pay Dear, [[Xiſſng,and cla 
Is there any Chins aboard, 2 Loder? | him on the 

Lop. 1 believe a good quantity, Child. * 
| Hen. 1 lad of that, PII have it al. Nay, I will, Tiger: But 
come, let us take # turn in the Garden, my Dear. Only you and 1. 
Methiaks tis very hot; I want a little cool Air. 


Lob. Well, let me carry this Bag into my Cloſet firſt, "Tis ſome 
Intereſt- Money have brought home. I made ſuch haſt back, be- 


cauſe I wow?d ndt Travel in the heat of the Day. | 
Hen, If he goes into the n am anole. Ade] Let 
Rogue: fai that bas glaned upon thee ſo long. as wy M 

= Db 10! C1 
Top. How's this ! Wife; e the fon) pr or Pll 

foro the door: ohen? IN, 7 27.9 

Te un lw. Oenele woman? Th yery well, wr light me 
> ie the hne, there « door thet way. [Coe ; "53 the Chand. - 44 i 


Cima, Dear, 1: lit vp for t we come back! 
Nor pen Wi ife. THT e | 
ney with 
. y Deaf, de hd bee benerhete; we dan ye f 
f to Morrow 7 VIES 0 
en, Lord 2 hight not any one ble a Rey? If you are ſo Chur 
liſh; you may. e'en return from whence . ene. 
t . e e ER ä 7 


Antonio 5 


* 


” = 8 


— 


= 
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= p v . 2 7 9 2 
5 ern 1 * . : : ” 1 5 F ; 1 
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- "Antonio cover'd with l white beat  nalking PHF ide a Ghote © 
meets him. Clora ſqueeks, and lecs the Candle fall "of | 


Lop. Oh? A Ghoſt 1 A Ghoſt! [Drops bis Bag, of Maney and runs 
yd Oh! - (fqueeks with em.) ont, Clora follows. 
Ha, ha, ha. An Exceſſent Conttivance! here's a Bag of Money into 
the Bergain, iich nothing hut nis fright, cou'd h- ve made him, part 
with, This will ſcrve to make my Gratitude appear to the Stranger. 
Au. 1 ſhow'd have been a Woman by my Invention at a dead Lift. 
Hin. Where's your Maſter gone, Clara? [Clora returns with a Candle, 
(lo. He's run out into the Street, Madam, frighted out ofthis 


Wits, crying all the way, A Gboſt! A Chet!!! 
Hrn. Go back inſtantly, and lock thę door, leſt; a-ſaddaia. fits of 
jealouſie ſhov'd make him recollect him elf, and return.— And, d'ye 
heat? Take this Money, and let, the Stranger's Bill be paid out of 
it when he ſends. LExit. Glora.]: So, by-this Means; 1 ſhall dif- 
charge my promiſe, No let me view · the Spright a little. Ante- 
no! let poſſible . 3 


MPN, als. 18 SIG * af | 7 f 0! Nein 
Aut. Even he, Madam; The Stupid Aſs that has not even the Fa- 


culty of Brayingpr; A. formgly-erlaging,, contemplative Lover; that 
wakes his Advances, by Degrees and 0 , * 


Hen. And what did you think to ay by ſtealing a Victory??? 
Ant. Revenge, which I had had, if my .evil.Geaius there in the 
Cloſet had not haunted me a moment before Execution,” Twas all 
my End now : Diſdain had cur'd me of my Love befor: 
Hin. Tis plain dave been abus d. % (Manuel comes cut. 5 
Don Manuel, you ate not the Man I took you for.. 
Aan. I am ſorry, Madam, I ſhon'd have miſtaxken my part. 
Hen. Jas moſt ungenerous to diſcover ſuch a ſecret ! to any. one. 
| fas. NOW. you rh 2 2 — int „ og Hot 
Hie. Howcou'd it be thus, if yon ty not confert d tagether? 
Ant. 1, molt clear him in this Caſe, tho? he has us d me ill in not 
diſcovering it, when he knew of my Application to you, You may: 
thank your ſelf for t. If you. bad. not contriv'd your: meeting in the 
Prado, I had not over · hear you. | „ dee 01 
Fun. So: this i ot ee Ys fwd et Mott nb. 
. © nt, On my ide no more; Therefore, ſince; dia as it is; ; yo 
Ladyſhip had as good 5 Fer my part, tho my Revenge wðas 
not fully compleated, I. ſhall. content m ſelk with having -deſign'd in 
dell. — Bot, Sir, for yop, Likall- find a tim, te be even witit Van. 
1 | on. NE 98 t5,:conduds 1 ſbal anf er your . 
demands. You had like to have | V rens, with Witneſs. . 


: £ | 
Ae 
a @ : 
” 2 *» \ , R 


1 
3 
- 


* 


M fir the "Belt. 


Enter Cora. 
JL 


cu. Madam, my Maſter in his fright has rais'd Don Alphonſe 5 Fa» 
mily, and has got in there; has ſent to know-how you do, and your 
Company is deſir'd there immediately. 

Ant. and Man. We won't hinder you, Madam. * 
Hen. Look ye Gentlemen, ſince there's 15 av6iding what's paſt 
pray let there be no miſunderſtanding between yon, but both © * 


** 


— 


meet me at your friend Alpbonſo's by and by. What ſay you, Don 


Manuel? 
Man. 1 have no — rrel with bim, Madam. My Diviſion is with 
Fortune, for condu ing him bicher to interpoſe between me and 


ww 
5 1 fo wow d have vddermin'd die; bot 1 hid che 650 hack! to 


untermine, wi one Ul 
. ime! 77 ou mit de 3 ond, did. 1 


28 In er "ry "ging TER am, bor Mice Women are cancer. 
iu thoſe Affalrs Man again 1 
Man. And I no Woman in „ 
, or Nor no Woman you, _— you take more care of their 
* 
Man. What mean ou; Madam? 0 N 
Hen. Let it ſuffice, Sir, that I have mine again; no matter by what 
method. Tou day ab it, and F have found it. 1 
Ei e 
c 

pay e * co partake; of Wade Aue 
5 — . nod |}. 
IE there, that ou may. o ate a 
alp icion the 010 — Las after wards have of you Kae ; 


? * 


be: as diſcoverꝰd you Addreſſes ta mf. id 1 u 
e ee e Wilen % "TIO 
F 2 N e iſ | i F Ne 
Hen. Well, make haſt, and 10 go FR 
LAM It may. de improper for me to en Ty 
en. ag come. 


bath together et dente 


SC ENE the Street. ; 
Johafon and Elvirain, Ai Chat. 


8 8 tut 85 
08 ' 


John. This is ſuch a piece of Generoſi ity, that i it Geek all ſuſpi- 

. cigp.I might have enteftain d of you, mo, your. Society with that ill 
Woman. 

Elv. She has decei vd meas much, 4 you 3 J kor the't "ha 00 perv. 

with her for ſome time, yet t never ey of her defgüst ll | this 


laſt Accident ; and as ſoon as. | know, .01 E diſwaded e from 
<p, N which occalion'd our. N 7 15 . 9 0 


| believe you,” Madam, Now ſet vs haſte to ood e 


5 i 40 be 5 25 Wopndgd i is ig no HANGS En Fe. v5, ray 


Elv, With all. 1 T was- ut co 90 g.th No 
that end when 1 e aud, we, ſhall e 0 80 2. 44 


defie the ſtrongeſt Bolts. I have by 12 Fit in this. Dia, hs 
A 


bearer to avoid ys kuows, — le, jo LEX 
| „ % Nen alu et = 16a on 104 MKK 
14 Scene thy hm tg Alphoolo's. v7 plow og 


vr Alphonſo ju bir gh GW, 8 eto! FO 


„orf 
Alp. Well, but are yon ſure 'twas a Spi nt rs. 
Lop. I am very fare | ſaw ſomething all in . of the 
Ghamber; and it ſcar'd me ſo — that it made me drop a Ba 
of Money I had newly brorght home; which 1 think I mou 
| hardly have pirted þ kb; If i had not been) ſigh ted Lofficie - 

22 "Nay, then tis a plait Cafe.” Seb whit cotiev's? my Ad 
 Gripiog, Lope. This is ſomebody's Shoſt Whom your Extôrtion 


— 4 to Ruine whilſt he was alive, and now he's "come w trouble a 
you for't. 


A Nay, I muſt needs ſay L have take Twenty in che Hundred, 
irty Toinetimes, when Feople have been in Straits, Neva 


* el. kr. 
: _ 
| Enter Uevrietta, | | 
4. Oh Madam youre melcom. How ao ye after bor 
irlg ht | 2 


1 25 


—— —ͤ— — 


af 


S 4 * 
"t 
* * 


SA e Better. b 


* . Somemhas, Pn AN dine, Sir But indeed ] was ſadly 


Ws 10 
he Loss taking a, nal A with my Ne 1 541 wry Ma - 
d telling him light! 7A. Judgment for his 

ing With thoſe whoſe ties forc'd em to barrow of 8 1 

Hen, Indeed I fear'd o too. I have often told him on't. And 
that which makes me the readier to belieye ſo, is this: Juſt as he was 

to lay up a.ful} Bag he had. thay minute Yrougks home for In- 

— - Money, the Spirit met him, as if it came on purpbſe to oppoſe 
ſuch Practices, and carry d the Money away with it. 

Lop. How ! y did ĩt carry away the Bag too? 

Hen, Eu ſo, By Dear. 


Enter Antonio an Wane. 260 e 
2 107 43% 171. 


Lp. Worte and = "Nothing but Loſſes 20d Croſſes," Ha 8 
here comes the Devil ſre, inſtead of another Ghoſt, Wife, this 
is he that wou'd devour thee, therefore ſtand cloſe to me- 

- Alph. Oh! my two Friends, welcom. You are both early. 

Ants Wo heard aiNoiſe of a: Ghoſt! A Ghoſt ! in our e 
Jud fearing it might be here, e came to bring what Comfort me 
©9824. to the Family. 

Lop. You are a Family-Comforter, III fay: that for ye, Ak my 
„ elſe. 


A Co 2; 


Sure be. aw nothing, does he? [To Ant, wide. 
Who's that ? Old UT birky in the bela $ 4 1 
expeted.to have. found thee any Fhere. but in thy. by, heyping 


vp Extortion ? 
das No, ao, Sir; 1 am not always at m Devotion. * When | 


am ready for Heay?n, zis-but ſending my Wife to you for aPaſspgrt.; 


I know, It be ſo Charitable to me chither.. .  - d 1 N 
Ant. n too much Virtue, ' Lopez. 7 


" 9 chop, Which you you'd; fain corrupt, r. Brt 1 lr care * 


of T 
7 keep — 2 not wonder, Old Gentleman, that 


oun Fellows will be attempting : We have hot Blood in us, 
£ 225 Wun don't you Marry hen. That will cogl you, or 1'haye 


W. e Worthank Je, e for your Countel; bat tis not ebme to 


2 Nos uo. th; - Tho' we ate athirſt ſometimes, we ate taug Rl 


7's Frogs 29649 dpap inte g. Mel for Water, erz ſrt 
allage out. ag124 ym 


- NN | : | | | Abb. \ - 


Sas 3 1 : . a . 
: _—_ I's 
- hb 
1 85 9 
» 
- 
- E N 


t for ex e Mr, 


Alph.' Aue Don Zopiz, he was ey n with you there: Wen 1 
am glad to ſee ali this good Compan pany here, and am oblig'd to the q 
Ghoſt for jt. © It has diverted the lancholy was lab'r ng under. 
—— Come, wel have He” Muſick OM pe. i ne 
walk into the Gallery? | 

Ant. We'll follow you, Sir. | | 

Aub. to Hen. ] Come, Madam. 

_ [Alphonſo leads out Hen, and 4Lb pz fer 6 are. — 
| * batt en Antonio. e 


i +? , 1 * 
Fi 7 . 7 9 — * s. 1 5 229. 2 


Enter Therefa from another part. 


Ther. Antonio, Manuel, one word with you, Gentlemen. 
Man, Your Commands, Madam: 
Ther. You muſt both, promiſe. to give me a poſrive Anſwer to the 
Queſtion 1 ſhall ask you. 


j 


Ant. We ſnan' t diſpute with your Ladyſhip. n 
"Ther. You promiſe then? ? N. EI 
Ant. Man. We do. — 


* Ther, Did not 4 in one of his Frotiedicforey „Woman away 

with him 3 2 Come you both PLS 2 we truly. 3 

as you regard your promile, en one another, | 
Man, This is betraying a Friend, Madam. * 


Ant. How the Devil came this to | be known | (fe 
Ther. Fear go ill Conſequence from the 1 porte 
me to he certain of the. T W e car it fd wn any body. 


Ant. Your Queltidn'ha#'furpriz4l vs; We dowd: — bavetionght 
you had ſuſpected your Son of any ſuch Violence. 

Ther, This is trifliag 90 10 me. Affirm or Deny it, as you are Gen: 
tlemen, I repeat my word 120 os, it AY prejudice-noibody, - | 
Man. It muſt be known ee you,” ſitee d body elſe archers 
that knew, him, - 49) 304 AO 003 eg fe wits | 

"Ther. You have impfyd ens He. Mask no farthet. take 
it inſtead of a Confeſſion, which nevertheleſt vel hu wide: 0: - 

Man. This candid: method increaſes my Op fi Four: Lad 
mins prude 1 ane eee, wöolloi pinoy | 
Ant. You kno" Malt ths bay erect potling 

a Manto the blyſh ofa Diſcoyery. 22191556 7A. Of 

© Ther. 1 give yon my er no hartm ſnälf arte from it —=Now 
8⁰ and join the Company. (E xeunt Gentlqmen.) Who wait there? 

| Fes Enter Boy Telly ph ſpeak wich him for a” moment. 

So, Nerd am red of the Truth, Ih prese a 

** Deſign. | | 0 95418] 


= > Enter 


„ 
” 


, N : n 
. 141 ; 1 Ld. 


; Daughter. 200, / ., 15 . VL "s 


"TY AY eas: * | 


rer 


* 8 tt | . 
x l 10 Ki IF , r. * * 10 Vt 


Aub. Did yon ſend e Madam? . 1 

The I did, my Vou have oftetold me, A 2 that wee 

you Married you won{d ſubmit to my prudenee 100 5 eg a 

— you; and no I think there is one found that wil pleaſe ve 
th. 

Ab. Madam, I ſhall be ever Obedieat — Commands, and 

in what [ have err'd hichtrtd I MOI ark ybuHHPardon. But 1 am | 


much in doubt how this will ſucceed, there re I beg you wou'd not 


put me upon't. * 
Ther. Well, nefre feat; lll venture you in this} Vou don't know: 


how far Beauty may prevail. Nor pray go your Company till 


I produce her. 
Alpb. Lobey you, Madam. be littte inks whit Engagements: 


Lam under. LAſide as going out. 


- Ther, Who waits? [Enter Servant: 7 —=Yave you been at the | 


Priſon to enquire after the Gentleman? 
Ser. 1 have, Madam, and = was — disch As ſent his hum 


ble Thanks to your Ladyſti p 10 S and in- 
_ to wait on * in betend del, to your In- 
tion. Wk YL 
Ther.” Tis well. Now go to Senior Mendez, and let him? 
know we are impatient to ſet him, to give big News: of his 


Ser. I ſhall, Madam. } Exit Servant; . 
Ther. So. " Now FOE" = 10 Babel which 
was to endeavour the Releaſement of the Unknown Geatleman Who 


fought for her in the Street when her Brother was wounded; And 


bad he been ſtill a Priſoner, I cou'd; have done it, fince-ber Brother 


is in no danger! Nom for I * * reckon by this time ſhe is 


. L order d. KY LExit. 
0e . J. 0 »2 ond 
2 Ws) COB” 4325+ , 
TN vi; mn 55 . Boy 
Nan vin han ont n 5504 
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* scEN R naler Ream: e 
ku Lopez, Manuel, Antonio, Hentietta. cate Plays: 4 50 NY 
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BIALOGUE by a Friend. a; 


8 2 by Mr. Barre, , 


1 1 Ia AN 

1TH . Dil, SOS, d Girl 2 A. e WY % 
Fen x 
JD 173-42 2 or 4 f 
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Fils I 80. nb 


Jon b voy voy 23 1 It pe N21 iv, hs ward» Jen ! 
1 ail 7 Cope nas, Frcs , why | prove 
u — od beet ee 


omegte \ Fa gu in ee Se, 1 09 ate erk 


il Once 155 YI _ 
- Fon 2 e „ le 3 
ing Spar os , 11 Ty 3 Bl LI»; 
22 er .I 100 on Ane 1-51. * 
* Mc; 4 no .HEW 03 * 141927 


* nil 70901 150 


Cup. Give me, Hater give more Fire, 11040 N 
Daddy Pala blow it higher ; Rs 
lon; 1 burn, be thaws, K eee e 
Her Icy en, 5 * 5 p | ps 


A ne. A III 12 Hie al [ . 


| ibi e 8 ri Cog «Chen, 110) 00 N 
| - 5 k eke er 47 


3 , He GT ev 
| "My Mother Jo Jaw 2 that , YE 20 5/4 5 10 21216) 
a 8 Wr lin n{od of bf! 

: 28. 9mi3 14 vi aogo91 I 22 L ou ni ei 


*. A) abo I er bent 
Cup. So, ſo, all's well 
What, hang my pretiy ne pe r 
Fl never fly away, 5 
. me fx. 
| 


Gir. And will you Play here 9 Day? 
AHA Je Cop, Tes, „s. | 
Sir. With Miſs? 
; gl mh Pianos dings Pla,” | | 


- A 
* 19 g oy . 

* - 4 _ 
- j4 ö H 

i „ \ . w © 

1 3 . _ 6 * : * 75 - 
* bo wy * g 
? 1 * k . . | g * * © 
2 7 f ö 3 * 1 * * — A © . 

- a 5 2 : . 7 * 8 3 1 2 1 Q = * . 
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* wy * 


; 9 — | it 
Ry Xx IF it not "ah; os ES 10108 der 0 beo — 
ee enn hu Frn fa 12 is fix* 
Cf pig. 


er fe * 


Tam eme to tell P Lol Frags went fin nce 7 left yoo, 


\ 


1 Strenge! | 
n. e l ade 4 85 

Lop. What, I r ;yould d hows him ever invading, oibes "_ ; 
Properties, like your lelf ? ——Come, come, Marriage is the Re- 
former of I1-diſpos'd — 8 
Hen. Not when they Marry old jealous faols, Pll be ſworn. Ci. 
; a The Fox in the Fable. 
Alpb. Antonio, I muſt have no more Prophaneneſs againſt Matri- 


- mony. The humour is chang d. and I've reſoly'd on other Courſes. e 
* e | you a good Race. iS ot Tb R 
' Man. And a Vi to perform i r a 
Arb. You'll e of theſe days — But ſee! She 


comes i, Conduit: by my Mothes,—But ! am fix d 22 


1 ry richly Claatl'd, and 
3 AT Le 120 Maids with Tee in their bands. 


Man. She's a charming re! 
FR 
Ver cx 
Hen, 45. 3 89 marry'd folks. Every b Huaband | 
& ü | 
Ther. [To A Wal 80 what ſay y you to her? 
Alb. Pm ſorry "Madam, I can't fa-much Joy as mi ie he - 
19 we at the fight of fo much Beauty. Oh! that I were 
as free 35 I was ſome hours ago | What Felicity N 
de 


ln the Poſſl ſo many Charms! [46 
* conkdering, Son. Can you. then doubt, when 
| Slane 


Abb. n twere bann 
. tions, . Whate're the Follies of my Youth hav your Tal: 
_ your Son. As co the Lady, Imil hr beter fene and muſt om 


_ wy ſelf nawort 

4 is is your Modeſty. 1 muſt have ſome other An- 

. will — Man's * 
| (Aide) — 4s 


* | a ; 9 
30 All | for the Better. 
Alas, Madam | tho' I am your Son, you know me not. 
Ther, Your Anſwers are too obſcure, This is triflipg, Can you 
make any Exception to herPerlon? © 
Alb, 'Tis not good Breeding to fiad Defects in Ladies. In ſhort; 
Madam, 1 have ſome ſecret Realons not to be withſtood, , 
Iſab. | know thoſe ſecret Reaſons, barbarous Man! ['/n a paſſion, 
4lph. Do you know me then, Madam ? . | 
Iſab. Have you not wrong d me moſt heinouſly ? 
Elpb. I am ſtartl'd? | 1 
Jſab. Your Mother knows at leaſt how you have wrong?d me. 
Lib. There's ſomething in't. For Heay'n's ſake, Madam, teltme 
the meaning of this. ho ee 
Ther, That you have abus'd her, let this Witneſs,——  - 
8 | [Gives him a Table- Book, be takes it baſtily and reads. 
Iſab. There you may fee your Crimes, and my Confuſion. (Weeps. 
 Alph, What a turn is here! Juſt Heaven! [Falls at her fret. 
Moſt injurd Innocence, how ſhall I make Attonement for what's paſt ! 
Set but my puniſhment, and it ſhall be the buſineſs of my Life to make 
you Reparation. IKE: 
Iſab. May 1 believe this ſuddain Change? | 
Alpb. My Vows to Heav*n are heurdt' My Torment once, but 
now my Soul's Delight, is found. Can you forgive an Humble Peni- 
cent! s b 
Iſab. If you are ſincere, I'm not uncharitable, Sir. 
Alpb. (Riſing). Bear it aloft, ye. Winds, and ſpread it ofre the - 
World. Such condeſcending Goodnefs ſhou'd be Kuow n 


, * 


; 


As far as Earth extends, or Waters flow. 
Sure thou, art more than Woman, who ſo ſoon. ty 
Canſt pardon ſuch a Vile — Wretch. EPA 
Have I not wrong'd you, faireſt Innocence? 179? oct |. 
Oh! my heart bleeds to think on't om 1 
How ſhall | make you Reparation! au! s 
Iſab. This free acknowledgement of your Offence 
Abates, at leaſt, my pain. rn 
Alb. Oh! Pit do more! Mother, Friends adviſe me,—.. - 
But they know nothing. Can act my V e, 


_% 


And take me for your Husb and; 2 0 © 

"Ther. Your ſvit's but Juſt, Alphonſo. — Madam as you forgive, ſo 
tis but fit you give a proof on'r: Let Marriage be the Reparation. 
' Jſab, But, Madam! he has ſome private reaſons not to be with- 


9 


Alpb. Now they are vaniſh'd all. Twas for your ſake I made them, 
when I knew you not, and thought you abſent. Divine Creature, 
pake gas happy by your Conſent, 1 

1 Jab. If . 


of ; 


Al "for" the Bell r 


; Ih. If ik muſt be ſo.—<But'T have a racer, whoſe Approba- 
1oa m———— 1. po ke 


: | 
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Px; 0 ONE Enter Old Mender. Lene Prieely 
Ther. And ſee, he comes. senior, you're Welcome. 1-maſt | 
a word with you in private. (They whiſper.) 


© Alpb. Nom what think'ſ thou of the Race Antonio? [In a Rapture. 

Ant. Sir, I muſt needs own ſhe's a clean one. She may do wel 
= a heat or two. But the fineſt Courſers don't N win i 

de. 

Alph, She can't fail, my Friend. 

Ant, Well, Sir, L wiſh you good luck. 
_. Mend. Alas ! ik. it be ſo, there's no Remedy. Hark ye, CTbey 
whiſper. J Tſabella. Nay then *rwashonourably done by *em both. 
Sir, if all things are agreed on, you have my Conſent .——Here, „take 
her, and be happy with ner. L Alph. , 
Ther, This is the Lady's Father, Son 
9 Lac acceprher as an ineſtimable Jewel. [Kiſſing ber bund. 
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Peace 


1B indeed. Spund, ond your Inſtruments of Joy, 5 
I{abella's n V my dun, hat —_ Carey Der my 
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* — Enter Prieſt,” , oY So 
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men = are come in time, Sir; to joyn 2 pair of FATE — 

beds I ne in good! toibe Marr d. parlor 

5 8 Wood vil , Johnſon, and — in eee 
Yare tear —. 

Wood. Madam „Lam come to return yon infinite Thanks for your - 
generous proffer 1 to telliete me in my 1 : But 45000 Friend 
that's here had juſt obtain d my Freedom before. 

Tper. Sir, what I did was in Obedience to the Lady you offer d to- 
ſerve in the ſtreet, when you had the Misfortune to wound her Bro- 
ther, who miſtook you. 

Wood. I am — for the Accident, and ſhou'd be glad to know the 
Lady I am ſo much oblig'd to, that : 1. acknowledge my ſelf her 
Debtor. 

Ther. Pleaſe to have a "Little pa patience, Ar, you ſnall.— 

(Ther. goes towards Iſab. and Alph. who are Marrying.) } 
Jobn, Here's a Marriage, I perceive, Frank. ; 
Wood. Ay, tis doing. We are come to be merry, friends. | 
Elv. 4 the Man. A rich Don, I aſſure you, — But whos? 


the Woman? 
Wood; By 


Vee? 
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This is ſtrang e! | 
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2 which I hear is ae 
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Wood. Surprizing |! 


end You — 4 Bleff 
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Madam, chis is the: 
Ib. Lam very ſotry, Sig 


bare ſuffercd for me. 
"Wood. Madam, my 


WR e your 


; 22 off wile; ! 2 20 e EN 
% "I i 4 50. 3 r "> 


El e G1 


wee n. = — . * 
4 


145 0 Flv. Wen, Madam, 
d haſt, good Cav; 1 721 


' Uncle, ue mdy be liable to n 
Fa Toles: Madam; I had ns 
nom I think my 1 oblig'd to ſu 


Ther. Joy to you both. , © 5.1 
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